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NANAY’S PLANS 


Vine had packed the night before and was 
ready to 0. Mostof what shenseded iobring 

teas packed in one suitcase borrowed from Aling 
‘Teresa, who was tonold to have any more use for 
i Ourside, Siriasthe Dog Str still shone over the 
\illage of Lauan, tut already many were starting 
their day. Lolo Carding, Nanay’s father, was 
preparing his breakfast as he was coming along to 
the pier. Ming Siony was readying the slop forher 
many pues. Mang Ador had just gotten out of bed 
and was doing his daily stretches in froat of bis 
house before going out to plow his fickd. Nanang 
“Maria was packing her basket of food for the long 
{nip to Manila to isi ber soa. She too was going 
down to the city with them, Nanay woukt be 
saying with her in Manila for one night before 
taking the aeplane to Hong Keng. Talay bad put 
the pot of water over the glowing coals and tossed 


‘sone hard pan de sulon the gail He had promise 
everyone that they soul take Nanay to the pi jy 
Gilasi where she would take the boat to Many 
From there she would take an atrplate 1 far fy 
Hong Kong. Noone in theit family had ridden 
ausplane eee and only Nanay knew where Hong 
Kong was, 

Nanay had announced her plans t0 work in 
Hong Kong over dinner that inchided Log 
Carding. She was s0 exited, she didn't notice 
“Tonyo's lack eye, another trophy from another 
{ghtover the svores af a hasketball ame, Tony 
knew the sconsr wastooting forthe opposing team 
and discovered that he had been adling points to 
their lasing score. They at frst ed to settle it 
‘amicably, bat he lost his temper and cuffed the guy 
‘onthe ea That waxenpingh lo case a melee and 
“Tonyo ended up with a black eye. Lolo Carding 
noticed ant chided Tonyo with a, “Lost your 
temper again, ano” 

Tiwiyes know that Hong Kong was in the 
southernmost pot China, where los of Chinese 
and other foreigners lived. Although #1 was in 
China. (was not really Chinese, 1 belonged 10 
wand, anenter gyuintry much Farther away. 
There, Nanay sai, sie could earn a tot of money 
working aa maid for any one of the very rich 
people. “Remember Lani. Aling Teress’s 
dlauhicr?* sheaskedTonyo,"'She'shere fora visit 
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anaes reas 


andshe broughther mothera TY set, acolored one 
ae amine any ae i Laan, thowght 
Fonyo. He remembered Lani. She had also 
fattened cut quite a bit and wore snazzy clothes, 
fa oy dom ae wee lest 
me ea athing big sreen shoes 
sa yah uk! seth itl English 
ep She abo sens ee mathe © 
vat ero tory every south —crgh 1 
ee faa soungesenervnschoot Wits 
cael mabe a Hang Kong. co send 
All of yow 46 school and mayhe even college, 
eas Loy Tne ot ite Mang AS ot 
site bay nec flan ha any COU 
yoni 

Sonn top La on noon 
could heared ha whe Lat was woking os 
‘Tbsp te ei welded worn wth 
oll hep eartngs tht hing lon Bet 
‘ouier ad approche et ad asker if she 
Samed work Hong Kongai, Lae 
ed eped und before she ew i se va ft 
HongKong. Bat snd os obo aang, 
final Rear woring foro Chinese comple 
Iowa ans ws te eh ten 
immeult in the beginning, See wan quit 
disapplied set geleg he promise 
Date oor was eno pid he ory wel 
aly gar we an hau oocad & 


fa 
see acbern er lage ta ade 
Ste pay So uihcont 
her own cevision and days offon Sundays They 
pempie rope yee att 
pele aero 

Lani had given Nanay the mame ofthe wep 
seaatton iia Meay pete ee 
Salary al meney fon the sale of on pile ge 
to Manilata see her She wasasLant had descritey 
fier although she Forgot 10 mention her perfume 
that made Nanay dirzy. Thank goodness Madam, 
Remieraloncltertapatertoaetae 
ser tueddina ian wpcinteee 
Sea petcia tad ea toa ea 
Pal heey etree 
wa eoruine sooner ne 
Senicuneenepgtesiniene 
ounthe sake of a small piece of land Lola Mang 
Entecona anual Mayer 
Seis peo. iene 

iy aa ba in a 
Recruiter had cabled Nanay that she had work in. 
fang fing casas nsreh chinenge 
canentinnlsueiel mao 
Throughout that whole month, although she had 
ml todo, Namy naked wih sate pe 
Her strides were longer and determined. Her 
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rows often met abave her nose and she 
‘sometimesbit he lips until they bled, buther eyes 
‘sparkled like they never had before 

‘And now, Nanay was ready to go. Tatay. 
‘Nanay, Tonyo, Melody. Ryanand Neneng stlenily 
drank the dark brown, sandy coffee and ate the 
thar pan de sal from yesterday that were, atleast, 
‘warn, No one had thougtt of buying [rests buns. 
"They were all much too sleepy to cate and too Sat 
tosay much anyway. After the meager breakfast. 
they all quickly piled int the jeep Tatay had 
borrowed from Mang Ader. Tatay"s trieycte with 
their family name P-E-R-ACL-T-A spelled in 
‘neon green lettersatthe hock. was certainly much, 
too small for everyone to fit into and the yourneyt 
thecity would take about twohours, Lolo Carding 
satin front with Tatay while everyone elye sat in 
the back. The children crowded around Nanay, 
They would all miss her. especially Ryan who was, 
only five and Neneng wha was three They were 
sill too young to be without u mother. But Nanay 
tried not to be sad and promised she would send 
them toys and clothes as soon as she eit, 


ta 


NANAY LEAVES 


Bee 


Sunhad come up an hour ago, Already he 
seme enoch aevity Trucks fled wit sea 
els of re or nigar rumbled by, People were 
ashing about ike ants that had boon disturb 
deli selling food, carrying oF Loading can gy 
Sinply waiting 4o board the differen boat tha 
fine per, tht included Manca, tales and 
pr Most of the vessels were ina stite of 
dlsrepac, sing heavily 0 one side or anober 
One particulary, had its own berth and Aoaed 
majestically as Ht waited to be filled with 

ssengersand cargo, Tonyo readithe ship's nase, 
MV Dosa Conucm. Tis was the boat his tater 
eas taking to Mania, 


Everyone got off the jeep and accompanied 
Nanay al the way inside the ship, This was the frst 
lume any of thom ha een inside such large sea 
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vessel. Tonyo wanted so rnuch 1 run around andl 
‘plore, but he Kaew he hacl to stay, with Nanay 
find the rest of the family. Ts woukd be the last 
time they would see her fora long time, Twas five 
Jars before Lani managed tocome home and see 
ihe family 

Nanay held Neneng in her arms while she 
{give last minute instructions wo Tata. “Make sure 
the children go 10 school everyday, Whatever 
happens, keep them in schol. Take them to see 
{Lolo Carding every Sunday. Bring the white sow 
to Mang Berting next month, he has a new boar. 
Remember to pay Aling Siony a8 soon as youcan 
for the pork we ate lastnight.” Tatay only nodded 
sallenly at each request. Then she turnedto Toayo 
‘in said, “Don't forget to feed the pigs, especially 
the small ones. You can sell the rest of ther to 
‘Aling Siony for at least PS00.00 each. Keep the 
runt if you lke." At this last one, Tonya smiled. 
He had taken a special liking tothe runt, Poor little 
fone was always hungry. By the time it got to its 
‘mother’s teats, allthe osher piglets had sucked her 
‘ry. aftr which she would rollover on her tuminy’ 
and sleep, No amount of nipsor nudging fromthe 
smallest pig could make her turn around, Tonyo 
‘would take some of Neneng’s milk and feed the 
unt, Now, it was eating camorte from Tanya's 
hand, "Be sure to keep up your good grades. You 
‘ould easily make class valedictorian, Look after 


ow 


sour otherandsistersandBe PALO With the, 


$n Nasy's Hast request (0 TOYO, 

‘Too soon. the ship’s horn 24Ve a Warn 
blast. It was going to leave ina few mirustes ang 
ask gne wao wars mot a passenger Kad t0 Tea, 
the ship. Nanay gave everyone long tight hups 
‘Bho held back ber ears but let them 0 then a 
family finally turned t0 go and Neneng began ty 
se Tnroush her sobs, she said, “TI Be home 
fotore you know it TH! send money every month 
ove you all.” 

“The whole family stood by the pier waving it 
‘Namiy who stood on the deck with Nanang Maia 
dnd the other passengers. They stood there unt 
the bout was Out of sight. With heads bent, they 
piled back into the jeep. Only the muffled scbs of 
Nenengand Ryan could be heard above the roarct 
the engine 

1 wasn’t easy without Nanay. Tonyo fad 1 
lake over most of her chores. like cleaning ant 
washing. aside from his own, which included 
svorking the nice fields, Melody cooked the rice 
when they had some and took eare of Ryae aad 
Neoeng. She was alse the only one whe continasd 
{o goto schoo}. Tonye tied fora few months, bat 
‘eventually hadto stop, asthe chores took up alls 
time, Madam Letty, the school principal and 
[Nanay’s bestfriend, had passed by theis houseto 


any HANES 


peak wo Tenye abou going hack (0 


eens. she th 
: scially now that his: 
wend hte college 


to finish high school 
yaacrad now, he had eeepc oat. Madam 1%) 

Kenew that Tonya wouldn't have left se 

dida'thaveto, She wouldhave: 

athe and that was not going t0 DE eA 

“srthat’s what the boy wants, Jet it Bec” was 
all Tatay had to say 

“But thal 1s not what he wants.” argued 
‘Madam, “he wants to stay in school but he cannot 
‘as he has all these chores at home.” 

“Totay gave Madam a look that fioze her. From, 
then on, she never spoke to Tatay again. But she 
didn'tgive up. She went to sec Lolo Carding, He 
“agreed that Tonya should continue in school, He 
‘promised Madam he would see what he could do. 


[Ashe had promised, Loto Carding broached 
the subject of Tonyo's going back t© school to 
‘Tatay_ In answer he bellowed. “Then you come 
and do his chores! I'm tired of people telling me 
What ! should do with my children! And I'm tired 
of working your rice field for you!” He stomped 
‘out ofthebut, Tonyo, whe bad heantitall from the 
pigpen behind the house, put his arm around his 
‘grandfather's shouklers when he came t give 


o 


Tonyo the news “It's okay Lolo, maybe ina fey 
months Lean go backto school.” Butinside, Tonyy 
was beginning to bel 

Ry Chnstas. the family had become used 1) 
being without Nanay. As sbe promised, she ha 
sent them money every month and for the 
holidays, she had been able t0 send them gif 
shrough a frend of Lani’s from the next village 
who had been allowed to come home, 


“Wow! Ryan yelled when he saw the shiny 
robet with eyes of gold nestled inthe box. “He can 
move his arms and legs! Andhis head tars all the 
way around Neneng hugged the blonde-haired, 
‘lue-eved haby doll ta her chest. It came with 4 
ort of mall that sowly disappeared when she 
Upped itinto tbe dots mouth and appeared again 
When she sei straight. She was heping for the 
Barbie doll she saw inthe store the ety but this 
ne wa just as pretty. Melody received a pretty 
‘ress ofthe pales hlue with almost invisible tiny 
white lowers embossed on i, fn-adition, it had 
the daiaviest lace on the yeeves and om the hem, 
Nanay specifically said this was for her 
sraduation. Tonyo liked the nifty red knapoack 
‘with sx pockets se sent im. [twas big enough wo 
hold mos everything he needed bt small enough 
tocany everywhere, Tatay and Lalo Carding each 


ana BEATE 


7 ba 
scived nce si Tay wae por) anda 
a esa oer pes ore ora 
vee oto Cais was on-site and 
wea imal perfect for een and (O¥ 
we rook ike ey were gineto aves 
ime anes even wot Nas. Bat 


Ail was well with the family 


ALL IS NOT WELL 


imeem en 2% (a 
thiee montis when Talay began 10 come 


home Jong afier his tricycle rounds were over 
Eventually. he hardy wok his tricycle out pick 
up passengers, spending most of his time in the 
village cockpit and then at the beer garde, 
drinking the night away. Most nights be would 
come home very drunk. He tri not 1 wake 
cles tthe sombie ll ovr re pas ea 
‘cursed so loudly that the two litle ones would 
‘wake up and begin to ry from fright, He would 
shsh them back tosloep and cul up in his comer 
of the mat wath al hs clothes om ad fall into a 
bond i aosie sleep that would last Gil noon. 
Foaye listened from his corner of the hut. Hi 
tuckedie its etwecn is ps for ere would 
tase the ’ 
em agains his father, Wasn't it bad enough 
that Lolo Carding had hire Mang Ador's son 


nue er WHR 


rice fields for him as Taye coubdn”t ey 


pepe fone sack of 


atl by himself? But he still gave the 
Mie that was part of his deal with Tatay. otherwise 
sesh the chakdren would hardly have anything 0 
al 

By Chnstmas, things got worse. Tatay would 
‘come home not only drunk but also very angry’ 
He would throw and break things around the 
house. He would scream for Nanay and curse Ber 
for leaving them, When Tonye ted to stop hen 
from breaking morethings, be would pusti Toyo 
roughly assay, Tonye held his temper but it was 
‘lose wboiling point. There weremany dayswhen 
there was nothing toeatat home xcept rice. Tatay 
‘even forgot to send the sow to Mang Berting. It 
‘was Tonyo who brought the large fat pig to breed 
With the help of Loko Carding. Melody and Ryan, 
“Touyo managed to lift the massive sow onto the 
iricycle, Just when they thought i€ was tightly 
tucked into the cab; it gave a loud squeal and 
furched free the vehicle. [-toppled over onto poor 
[Ryan and the tricycle Keetedover. Only the air was 
‘squeezed from Ryan's lungs and no one was hurt. 
Between lots of laughter. they managed to heave: 
the pig inio the ticycleagain, which Toryo drove 
to Mang Berting’s farm. Tatay was completely 
oblivious to what was going on below his window. 
His alcohol-induced dreams had him captured. 


oor 


Many were the days and nights Tony 
‘Melody, Ryan and Neneng speatat LoloCardins 
Init He liked having them around and with 6 
‘small pension and th Tittle money he earned fre” 
thrice. te could feed the children and keep then 
away from their father’s rage, But soon, Lor 
Carding 100 had difficulty feeding four mon, 
mouths. 

He wentto Tatay io tryt0 talk Some sense intg 
him. Insiead, he received 1 punch in the moun 
Luckily, Tatay was so drunk that he didn't hit Long 
(Carding very hard. But when Tonyo asked Tatay 
why he had hit Lolo Carding when he was onty 
trying to help. Tatay punched Tonyo so hard, hig 
mouth was swollen for a week. Now, every time 
Tatay came home drunk, he would beat Tonyo, 

At first Tonyo held his temper and would not 
lifts finger to defend himself, He would only 
leach his fists and bite his lower lip. They often 
bled. Bui aftsr a few beatings, Tonyo finally 
explededand began o fightback. The fights were 
temible, Things were thrown around and knocked 
aboot Melody, Ryan and Neneng cried from 
(ight. Itzotsobad that Mang Ador and hisson iad 

tocun over several mes to stop the fights. Tonyo 
‘would leave and stay at LoloCarding’s, where his 
zgrandiather tended to his wounds. But he often 
Worried about his younger siblings. Would Tatay 
Vent his anger on them now that he was gone? But 


cy 


ues 


new that the longer he stayed ater, tings 
tee etna woreberween nimandhis fbr 
see ae akon Temyo decided he would baveand 
Jeahiemedher Maybe he ould stay witb her and 
seein Hong Kong, Better et he would ask 
ere eame home Maybe Taay acted the wy Be 
qitesame he mse ber very much- Tony di 


Fredo, Tonyo’s best friend was the first to 

heat of his plans. They often got into serapes 
ogether, with Fredo often prevailing upon Tonyo 
to slay cool. “Are you crazy?” was Fredo’s 
response upon hearing of Tonyo's plans. “Where 
will youget the money to goto Hong Kong? What 
will youdo whenyou get there” What if you don't 
find yourmother™ Lolo Carding tried to dissuade 
hhim from going as well. "Who would protect the 
other ebildren?” he asked, “Why don’t you just 
write your motherandack her tocome home? Tell 
hor what's happening here.” 

Tonyo could not be disstiaded. “No, Loto, 1 
might as well got her. Besides, she would never 
believe me or you or anyone else. Ryan, Melody 
lund Neneng still need the money she sends and 
Talay's debis are getting bigger.” Lolo Carding 
finally agreed to Tonyo’s plan. He also knew that 
tiving with Tauy had become unbearable for 
Tonyo. He knew that if Tonyo stayed any longer, 


2a 


things could get much worse, He Would als6 too, 
After the younger ones, “Stay UNL after youy 
birthday We'll have a small party here.” 


Lola Carding arranged for Tonyo to travel tg 
Mania with Nanang Maria. She was going io 
Manila on one of her regular visits to her son and 
spending the summer with him, She also needed 3 
traveling companion, Last tine she Went, Nanay 
1was with her. Her son worked in one of the big 
hanks inthe city and had a house. “Don't worry." 
Lolo Canting told Nanang Maria, “Tonya won'y 
hea bother He doesn't eat very much, can sleep 
anywhere and will help with the chores,” 
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Ss inrixe found Tonyo and Nanang Maria 
settled somewhat comfortably on the bus t 
CCulasi, ft was the first of only two tips and it sped 
through the narrow and bumpy provincial roads 
hickingup more dust than anyone cared for. Tonyo 
hopedtocatch the sunrise but the constant eloud of 
dust blocked any sight of what was usually a 
glorious one. All Tony had with him was the red 
knapsack Nanay had sent him for Christmas. It 
was filled with some clothes, 3 worn toothbrush 
and the only book Tonyo ever owned called 
Favorite Bible Stories that Madam Letty had 
sven him fortis birthday. few monaybuns were 
licked in one pocket while another held a stall 
flashlight from Lolo Carding, another birtheay 
present. “You'll never know when you'll be 
needing it," he had said. Tucked in between the 
pages of Tonyo's book was his mother's address 


ety 


won 


in Hong Kong and P1.000.00 that be had carne 
from selling wo piglets, one Of Which was the 

mnt Hying to sell te runt brake Tony's han 
fot he knew he needed the money if he were yy 
reach Hong Kong and his mother. He had aan 
Ii Mons) bocause it was as PIM 38 Bis favorite 
read, 


The sounds ofthe city woke Tonyo from his 
rap. Inno ume, they would be atthe port, then gn 
the ship andon their way to Manila. He wondered 
what Manila woul be like, Was it anything like 
Culasi? ‘Those he knew who had visited Manila 
spol of 36 if it were a land of wonder, 

So many cars and bases and jeepney.” 

“Too many people” 

‘Such bright fights.” 

Tex wach dust” 

Lots of tall buildings, 
Lats of sores.” 

Narang Maria had heea to Manila many 
times since her son moved and she never liked it. 
smelis horrible" was all she would say as she 
crinkled up her nose 
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‘Tonyo and Nanang Maria shared a bunk bed 
‘on the MV Dofi Corezon, the same boat that his 
‘mother 1o0k. She took the bed below and he. the 
top bunk. For most of the wip. the old woman 
sayed 1n her bunk, Seasick for most of the (nip. 
‘while Tonyo reamed throwghout the ship. Tonyo 
‘vas glad for the freedom. He found the Second 
Class area too dark, 100 hot. too crowded and 
‘somewhat frightening. One look out one of the 
small portholes that hardly let in any air told him 
they were at the bottom of the ship. Most of the 
‘neon bulbs were busted or grounded. The bunk 
beds were positioned 40 close to each other that 
‘evenNNanarig Maria, who wasonly slighily bigger 
‘than Tonyo, had to walk sideways between them. 
‘As soon as the old lady had settled into her bunk, 
he ran up the stairs that fed to the first deck. From 
there he watched the ship sail farther and farther 
away from the port from the city. from his village 
He ienagined his mother staring atthe same scene. 
Forthe fisttime since ke had made the decisionto 
leave home to be with his mother, Tonyo was 
seared. He thought, “I don't even know where 
Hong Keng is! How dol getthere? Ifldogetthere, 
how will find my masher?” All these questions 
zoomed around Tonyo"s head. The blast of the 
ship's horn broke his thoughts. Tonye took a deep 
breath. Ik seemed the sinell of the sea helped 
seenthen hs ove, He was sing W find bis 
mother 


a 
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The young boy leaked around the ship, tye 
was amaged ul ow sic a large Vousel Could yyy, 
dnd nor sith, He watched as the sailors scumey 
strain an the other passengers reamed the shin 
Many were beaded w the canteen on the top deck. 
Tumyo desided t0 follow, not because he wy 
tury bothoeauschenoliced thal WasAls0 where 
the captains deck was 

“Teayo didht have the Courage 10 KNOCK on 
thedeck door. Butthroush a porthole, he SAW how 
the Captam kept an eye om the OCean With his 
tynccularsand how his Fist Mate stoeted the ship 
clear of coral beds, sanudbsrs an shoals, He saw 
how the omher officers constantly checked their 
Insruments and reported every change 10 the 
Captain. Tonyowoald have stayed there the whole 
day ad mot his stomach begun to growl, He 
remembered Nanang Maria and went back down 
tocheck on her 


He found her sitting up in her bunk eating a 
‘panana Shesaw Tonyoandtold hit that there was 
some nce, [ried chicken and a banana for bim too, 
‘She had feruight some fiaon for the two of them, 
Toayo sat beside the old lady eager for lunch. He 
‘ats terribly hungry, He hardly took the time 10 
‘chew his §g0d. “Slowdown,” admonished Nanang. 
Maria, “or you night get a tummy ache.” 


ono eaves 


‘Tonyw only noxided, hie mouth full ofthe cord 
rice und chicken 

“Carding has told me that you are going 0 
Manila to stay with some relatives. Do you know 
where they live?” asked Nanang Maria 

“Tony only shook his head 

‘Du you have their address" Tony nodded 
‘again, his mouth still full. 

Well, you ean stay with as for a while unt 
you finut your relanves. Maybe my son can help 
you. He's livedin Manila for many years,” offered 
‘Nanany Maria. 

Tonya gulped his food down and said, 
“Thank you Nanang Maris [certainly could use 
some help.” 


‘You've been a good boy Tonyo. I've 
watched you take care of the younger children 
since your mother left to work in Hong Kong and 
ve also seen you take your father home from the 
‘heer garclen even sf you kaoww that may mean a 
beating. 11 pray things work out for you,” 

‘Tonyo took the old woman's hand in his and 
put it on his forehead. “Thank you Nanang,” he 
repeated. 

‘The sea’s gentle rocking soon put Nanang 
‘Maria io sleep. Again Tony lefl the cabin 10 


ceaplore se ship some tone. BY evenINg, he hag 
a inahe buchen fhe gine OM, THe Naty 
(janice ondovemiathe FEstClsdeck: He joined 
sing Mani toe th evensng meal and ef her 
ang ax soon ae (ell asleep, 

Standing on the sop deck, comfortably 
Jeanine onthe ship als, Tony looked atthe nigh, 
the tt was filled with siars “That.” said a deep 
Jotee behind im. “is the North Star” 


Tonya twned to see the Captain himsetr 
leaning teside him, He wan pointing. at the 
brightest tit the nigh sky “We se da tar to 
ido as om aBr many trips. DUE OU Ancesioy 
Jockexddown at ihe roots coral bed and shoreline 
to help them oavigate {n't Mt beaut? Tony 
trode hs fica, beeping Ns eyen on the North 
Star, "1 saw you peeping tnt the deck this 
ing. Ave you traveling alone?* 
al the Captain and answered, 

No, Lirayel with a yropdmother:” 

“The Capwn lookedat Tonyo and said, “Have 
agondisip. May yourcach your destination safely. 
We will be pear Manita when you wake up 
tomorrow. Good alght." 

“Tonyo watched as the Capsain walked to is 
‘cabin. He syed on deck litle white longer. He 
focus on the North tay and whispered, ~ Please 
brightest of stars. lead me to my miother’ 
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-Tonyo hax! difficulty sleeping. The eabin was 


ysttoo tnotarn the smell of people mavedt with that 
Area an cigarette smoke was overwhelming 
People kept moving sround. talking 10 toud 
‘whispers, Tonya deexted he would seep on deck. 
ha small fat pillow tucked under his asm and 
{colton sheet wrapped around his slight bodys he 
walked up to the deck and chose an empty deck 
har, It seemed many others had the same 
though, for almost all the chairs were Filled with 
people eecooned in deep slumber. The cool 
hhalugat breeze and the sound of the sea lapping 
Igainst the bot soon put Tonyo to sleep. 

He was awakened early the next morning by 
the cheers of some sailors and passengers. They 
stow by the ship's railing and were pointing 
neitedly something inthe ocean. Tonyo leaned 
‘over and the sighthe beheld lefthim breathless for 
slong while, Swimming right beside the boat were 
some six to ten charcoal black dolphins. They 
dove inandout ofthe water. frolickingin the wake 
ofthe sp: They swam sofas, that many tes, all 
Tony could see were dark streaks in the blue 
water. And then they were gone. Tonyo-ran down 
to tell Nanang Maria what he had seen. Between 
momay bites and sips of coffee, he told her about 
the dolphins. Nanang Maria said she had seen 
some of those oe on her trips to Manila 


ArveR 


MANILA 


Yoon the MY Dove Coracon docked in the 

Jw of Manila. Even before Tonyo saw the 
harbor, he amelie it The stench ofthe ety oad 
over th sea ike an invisible dome. This was a 
ravchbipger pet than the one in Cul. As fare 
the eyes. se, there were ships lined up one 
after the other across the pac. ‘There were mere 
Ahoting outside the breakwater. many of the 
sxceding anew coato paint. Many were coughi 
appawiengery wtilcorhers, goods uch as sacksot 
‘ice loner and machinery, Tonyo watched the 
lazy cranes di tothe ships’ belly to bring oot 
the goons, They remind hi ofthe white egrets 
thal came 10 hat for sails nthe ies fel 

tive all over the dirty and greasy pavement 
‘ote towers of rates in several sizes, Some, i 
come hd hoon siting tere forages. On oles 
‘ete men justaspreasy asthe pavement who wert 


einer cating or taking quick map. Vans, a Fong 
‘iwenty feel carrying immense crates maneuvered 
‘capertly aroundthe port lowing heir dep horns 
Sailer loaders nipped in ancaround loading ane 
‘unloading boxes. The port of Manila seemed Whe 
it rnch bigger and busier ant hill than that of 
ul 


"okd om wo me andl don't fet go.” advised 
[Nanang Maria as she searched for her son among 
the noiny lneong that came to meet the ship. They 
‘eminded Tonyo of the black ants that swarmed 
wind the drops of Aling Sionys huxmemunte ice 
‘eam, “There are always peuple looking for the 
prokinsisuno okriek and stal from. Look fike you 
‘knw Where yeww're going.” advised the old lady, 
Finally she caught the atteation of her son, Dotfo 
by wating her arms willy tothe at like fauradey 
nator, He came upto them greaily agitated: He 
‘was nothing ar all like hiy mother, He was Flabby 
‘nd sweating profusely through his long-sleeved 
Tinen bunomg kigulog that was buttoned to is 
reek, He had a scow! that was perfect for the 
‘scarecrow that farmers planted in the middle of 
their rice fields o frighten the greedy sparrows 


“Where have you been?" he inquired angrily 

omy his mother, “I've been looking for you all 
‘over the pier! Ane Who is this scrawny litle boy 
with you" 


or 


<Why we've been Hooking for yoy 
anywored bis mother: "APA this Title hoy 
aman grandvn, He accompanied me on ye 
fhatand van Maails oo his Wa U0 100k for yy 
pester in Thong Kang. He willbe staying with yp 
fara few days 

‘Wha yell Dolfo, wow greatly apie 
canbardly feel mysel now Lhavetofesd a boy, 
Daya know ow mac they ea? 

Don't wory sid Nang Maria, “ay you 
can se tem iy i.e eas Nery itl and 
felome arcane ouse. Anyway. have brought 
eco food fom theprovince Pleasestoparging 
Sd get us owt of here and home." With pret 
felucance an having Wally we cholve, Doll 

iyo stay in hs house, 


agree Ket 
‘Onihecab tip fromthe pierto Dolfo's house, 
‘Tonyommarveled ai the bright lights that festooned 
the city stil colsbrating the Christmas season, 
Dolo’ ‘honse”. turned oul, wae a Small one. 
pedoomapurtmentontop of abakery not far from 
‘be ple, butt hada toll that Nushed and running, 
water ved to know he didn’t need 
oleavethe apartnient to go tothe bathroom. was 
nc of those apariments that Was built “before the 
‘war and had seen better days, 1 had large grilled 
indo ke den oa the see hele 
i) le inh sea breeze that sometimes managed 


wa 


yeoxe through the alleys. Ie was located on & 
Lo eats never eased wa 
front of & disco, Dolfo fived alone and gave 
Narang Maria his oom white he and Tony slept 
fan tra mats in the living room. 
day, the smell of newly baked 
tat trom the bakery hetow aon! dust from the 
Poet filed the small apartment. At night, the 
Frei fran the disco kept Tonyo awake most Of 
the evening. butservedas Dot's 
{ith song. Dolfa was fast asleep, Tony coulda’ 
tnverstand how Dolfo could sleep through the 
screeching guitar that pieresst his ears and the 
poomii.drumsthothecoud fel right thre his 
stomach, 

Hut lifein Manitaproved veryinieresiing for 
Tonye, He accompanied Nanang Mana on her 
rmuny forays around the city. The market was 
tmuch lke the one at homes but much bigger. The 
supermarket though was place Toaye had never 
seen before, twas not ny brighter but had air- 
Conditioning! Only the fone movie house in their 
town hal an airsonditiones, although it was 
broken most of the time And the shelves! They 
were filed with so many things! There were al, 
colors and sizes of cans, battles, boxes and bags 
Filed with all sorts of mystenous but deliciois- 
fooking things. Lage freezers were filed wath 


During the 


Tullabies. By the 


ancl. ishchicken and ice cream, Counters were 
‘overflawang: vith vegetablesand fruit cheese ang 
tailk. He could spent the whole day in aye 
ukst and woukin't have seen everythin 
hone were thon large Sones called mali: 
His whole silage could ft na mall. Tony wey 
uparaldawrthe ela Moving stirs! Melody, 
Ryam and Neneng had to sce those. Ad the boy 
at went upand down which Nanang Mariacalteg 
levator. She was led of them, Dolfo woul 
‘era pects nunktes arising With her 0 hwy 
sale they ct hut, noch to Dolfo's embarraxy. 
‘men, Nanung Maria would not enter one — 
‘especially thon tha had ss Walls — not even 
you pushed her. Going up made her diy. Going 
“town made her nauscous. But Tony loved it. He 
loved wats te rep et smal and 
ealing of having Welt his stomach on the 
tcl wana gy 
Keng Toor USS3000 8 dag 9 aight 
scones gnthomsbenkodDea who werk 
ina bank, how mach 380 doltars was in pesos 
Doe he ting aad ough one 
Then he okedat Tony aoe said, “About twelve 
thousand peso” 


sey pittbesceoatimesincehelethome, Tayo 
Fel wouldve se is mover He now knew be 

led morc money. Buthow washeever going 10 
‘make money’? 


30 


nantes 
Soon it was time for Nanang Matia 19 £0 
home, She would bring news of Tonye 10 Lolo 
‘Carding. “Tell binw Um fine” requested Tony. 
Nanang: Mani asked Dolfo #0 let Tonge stay 
Dolla saidit was all ght. Tonyo had been a great 
help The house was always clean and not i the 
ness he usually had it in, and he Nad Kept hs 
nother company. But the minute Nanang Mari 
Meppedonta the plank that Jed the boat, Dut 
Inked at Tonyoand xaid, “You eantstay with me 
“anymore, Honky allowed yen 10 slay because ry 
nother asked” Tonyerhas intention of staying 
any longer with Dolfo, He was a fat selfish stoby 
Who didn't deserve the astention his mother 
dumped on him. "Don’t worry. found a place 09 
stay,’ Tonyo answered, 
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STREET GANGS 
AND TROUBLE 


Tens iy hve a lace to say. He 
roamed the ety he into the night unt he 
tomes shook with fatigue. He spotted a busy 
rnondie house that adverised large bowls af 
res for emly thirty pesos. He felt his sativa 
Collect behind his plate. Already, he could tate 
the hot salty noodles siding down his threat, 
Ashe lined up for his serving. Tonya stared at 
hea od waning bet he en The 
he arsed in his stomach the whole day be 
Aocontract. ute woul ave fo veh money, 
Me walked past the noodle house. the smell of 
hoi beet oaiing him. He would needa paceto 
sleep He looked around the area surrounding the 
noo bone 
sales 


The puard was shunpedon hischaur fast asteep, He 


Lermver canes ANH YHOU 


walked further unuihe eame to 2 bridge at the ene 
Wine consinuction site where he noticed # Large 
Ghundloned culvert under the bwidge. (¢ looked 
‘Comfortable enough to sleep in» He seamperedt 
Gown the grade andenteredthe culvert. He settled 
hh back into the hard cold cement and thought of 
fis warm mat at home. He had known Nanang 
Maria would leave soon and that Dolfo coulkn’t 
‘Wait 10 get rid of bim. He also knew finding tis 
nother wouldn't be easy. What had he becn 
hiking off? A.shoet prayer evcaped his mouth. 
“Dear God. help me find my mother. My father 
‘nceds ter, Mckxly, Ryan and Neneng need het. t 
iced ber 
{A sharp pnin in is side startled hin awake. 

‘He opened his eyes tw see three boy's ahout the 
same age as himself staring down at him. Mis first 
reaction was 4 clench his fst an funge a the 
figure elowest to him, A rough hand grabbed his 
‘and eld i tight, The Tight that came from the 
“consiniction site alowed Tonyo to see the owner 
ff the hand elsatly. He was with two other boys. 
They all looked mean and tough. Their eves were 
sharp with anger and thelr mouths clenehed 20 
tightly tht ther jaws bulged. They stood over hi 
‘with balled fists, “What are you doing here?” 
jgrowled the one with the red-streakeu hair. “This 
‘so place," hissed the one with a dirty bandana 
‘wrapped around is hed. The ove tha hele ir 


ow 


whine eyes wore a f6d 3s Tatay's Black rope, 
sai noahing and omy ConLIBUEK! 10 Stare At jj, 
Tomyo neato aril Free but the strvager boyy 
gp jst gos tighter aad WEhKer. TRE one wit ye 
ted-arookes har poked UP TORYO'S KRaPSack ang 
cu to search thvough Tony 8 Stull He pick 

upabe Hiblebonk Tonyorhad and Hipped tough, 
the covers, AMI Tonyu's money Nutiered ty the 
pound They imimediately disappeared Inia ihe 
boy's packets Tony siopped breathing Now 
wha” Reeves brought Tony e108 to him, wy 
‘low, that Tonyo could smell the smoke and heey 
in tus tweath, “The flashlights mine Then be 
hacked off let Tonye x0, and sad 10 the athens, 
‘Leave huen alone, He's probably just come from 
the province." To Ton he said, "You can sty 
bow nighthutby KMnOrTOW AVErRIN you have 
bbe out of howe right away,” 


Understand’ the one with the bandana 
soramed in Toayo's ear before he culled it. 


‘Tonya bent down i pickuphisknapsack a 

‘his honk with bis bruised hand wile the re 
upped his sinigingeat. Everything ese, the boys 
tank Thank gowtness they at least left him those. 
Nekept is headdown as he didn't want the boys 
to see the Fear in is eyes oF the tears that were 
welling ap. He w: ed tosay anything. 
AIL four boys crept imo the culvert, The three 


runner canes ne THOU 


‘omphies fell ulcep almost iramediaely, Tonyo 
sai leave and find another place 10 SIP 
‘There must be moreof these coment doughaats all 
ver the city, But he was too tired, His body hack 
lund itself to the cold hard walls of the culver 
Jami, fe had to try and get his mney hack. He 
toned attheboys, They didn't seem so scary new 
Hosctted himself at the eipe of the culvert as far 
jaway {rom the boys as he could. He was still 190 
nghtened tofall asleep immediately and athoragh 
thesting mis earshad disappeared, his hard sill 
throbbed with the memoty af Red-Lyes’ painful 
rip, Mut fatigue began erceping up on him anal he 
soon fell asleep. 

“The sound of activity on the construction site 
woke the boys Ax Tonyo stretehed himelf out 
ike a butterfly that had just emerged front its 
teaxoun, Red-eyes tugged the hem of his pants and 
ked, “Hungry?” Tonya sprung inte & crouch 
ready to defend himself if needed. Red-cyes 
‘backed off and kicked the other two boys awake, 
who immediately began to complain 


“Pare naman, you didn’t have to kick me so 
vane” 

"Ano tna 

“Yew wouldn’t have woken 
Red-eyes. “You sniffed too much of that glue tast 
night You were out hkea light ax soon as you put 


“ 


oo 


ven your ead. You 00, Samboy." The 160 boyy 
Tama had ny iea bout what Hey Were thing 
dhe At Hast he Knew that the OMe with the 
srettano was called Sambo. With & jerk oF iy 
Fen: Reteyes tol Tonyo w follow, Stl Wary of 
thea sna oping 0 stl Be able o get his money 
hack hefne they spentit Tonyo Followed, carey 
to keep some distance between them. 

Tic hays seemed to know Where they were 
ving. They walked Hough alleys snd avoided 
ste sees alpethr unl he) reached the back 
a loge, twenty-four hour Chinese fast food 
resturant, They Wore tn CME KO See A Kitchen 
helper bring oul a luck mlsthe bag, The three 
toutes quichls ran tothe bag before the eatsand 
{dogs acovind the neighborhood beat them to it, 
“Tonys aw that he bag Was filled with styrofoam 
tones, some of which were empty while others 
fad lehtovers “C'mon,” said Red-eyes as he 
suguala wath his hands. "this 4 breakfast, faech 
nd porsibly dinner” Toyo hesitated. He wasn't 
really thai hungry. But Red-eyes said, “You'll 
never know when you caneatagain™ Tonyocould 
feol the alr Whistling sroand in his stomach. He 
joined the boys They had a feast. There were 
soy. fied noodles with equally soggy 
>egetable, col riedrice,andan oceasionalpiece 
‘of meal or chicken, AL least, they’ stil tad his 


” 
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Jed down is 
money, thought Tonyo, as he gobed down 1 


rye were ual RY 
hcartbeonyate das they wolfed down the 


ads were exchange 
wer yes burps inated nee of Be 
foe herent he eflovers were forthe cas that 
‘vavted hangrity behind the garbage CaNS 
ang Jun should be awake by now," noted 
sSamboy: 

~-yeah, we should head fr bis house now. He 
night have a job for us." agreed Ked-eyes, who 
fowked at Tony and asked, "Want jb? 

Tiny nodded his head, sll to wary 1 se 
what kind of job, The boys continued to walk 
Though thc maze that was the ety There were 
street that scemed to goon endlessly whiteothers 
Cided abruptly oF wuened off unexpectedly inte 
nother, Tonyo fad never seen ths part before. 


Ak was mich diner than where Dolfo ved. 
The nll of garbage hung Heavily over itas did 
that of fear Many of the edifices were so old that 
they were about ready 10 fall. Only mice and 
cekrogches would be happy in these buildings 
‘The howses were mostly mail of discarded woexd 
snd galvanized iron, They’ slood in Topside tows 
like crumpled cards — easy prey 10 fire ane 
typhoon, Old election banners served as curtains 
\w hide the squalor inside. Chiklren were pouring 
‘ut from these homes that seemed to flat on a sea 


“a 


wow 


‘of garbage. Even if he managed (0 get his 
each an escape fom ihe DOYS: He WOUKIY' kno, 
Mihov to go a they got deeper ILO the maze, 


pally: the bays stopped in rent OF A Hou 
Ahorstond apt from the rest Has the only home 
dpsttwah cement, Only balfof itt been painted 
‘light hu calor. The ollie Nal bad a Yong way 4) 
jbo. I ha grilled windows anda wooden dor ha 
‘has heavily bolted. fier all that expense, i 
secmved the owner bad abandoned it halfway, 


Redeeyes knocked Solty, almost respect. 
fully atthe shut door, was quiet Tora long time 
He knocked again. Suddenly. adenfening "Ang 
exploded from inside the house, almost pushin 
the dowr open, "It... W's as Mang June 
stanunered Red eyes, " We're here 10 ask if you 
havea job for ws” 

‘The doce suldenly jerked open and there 
‘standing in ftontof asthe meanest man Tonya 
fad ever seen, He must have Come straight from 
Ill He lacke! ony a pair of horns on his round 
tneadand any scaly ail hat spp out from his 
Josedhrty shorts. Tonya lke dawn to se ih 
feet were cloves, lke thoxe of @ carabao. He 
Wwaloted ay the shege toughies turned 40 jelly in 
‘rontof this man, The smell of evil Was so stung 
{ht i nauseated Tony. Through his tips that hid 
‘no mare than dozen-yedlowed testh, Mang Jun 


“ 


sernenr eanus ane 7 


sec, "So it's you Benny and your puny £8RB. 
I ce ert cane You re ME 
Le side, might have someting for you MY 
nore hake me hut ey ise to verythung | 
ey Right Anding he saashe spa towards te 
Ne ouse. Tonge looked up to see # figure at the 
window disappear quickly inside the Rouse 
“Okay, thearew around the park isyoure The guys 
thore were caught and are teow in jail, Who's the 
thew member?” he asked sharply eyeing Tonyo a 
fhe kee pulling Mis sboets p- 
one we found hast night. t's okay.” 
“jie harness,” answered Benny, "he'll be our 
Fookout* 
fyouguysdo wellonthisone, Il et youin 
‘ona biguct deal. Now get out and let me sleep” 
satled Mang Jon. 
The bays scampered out of the disheveled 
howe snd began towalk quickly towards the park, 
Tonyo hesitated. his heart pounding wildly. He 
hha an Wen of what the boys were up ton didn't 
‘wi aay part in 1, But, be had to try ar get his 
money bck, As he stood rooted t0 the ground, 
‘wondering what todo, Benny grabbed him by the 
{nant sai “You're with us now probiasiyano, 
‘You try to run away’ and Bugoy here will sick 
{ante in you so fast you won't even feel i.” ‘Toyo 
‘head asharp click behinn himani saw the glint ot 


1 fan kenfein Bugoy’s hans. Tonyo Wet his pan, 
He followed he oyskrow ing that he wouldhavg 
{to try and control his temper. Unlike in Luauy 
where most of the boys looked up to him ay 4 
Teader-hete,hisverylifewasin danger he didn 
follow orders 


Their first tanget was the feepniey stop ato 
the boulevard “Watch out forthe police oF any of 
the tafficenfowoers.” erdeved Beany. “TWo loud 
swhistlevwilldo.” Tonyo stood inthe farcorne. He 
‘watched the bey make a quick tun through the 
tines of people and emerge with one leather hag, 
Iwas filled with handkerchiefsoFallcolors.a sof 
take-up hag. some heys. fos of receipts and a fat 
wallet It yielded many coins and seven hundred 
ppeson. The boys wetecestatic. So muchonthe first 
try, They ran down to the neat street and there 
‘managed to grab the knapsack of a day-dreaming 
schoolgirl. It held a number of books and 
notebooks, ro pon de salt filled with cheese 
spread and a small woven purse, Fifty pesos was 
allt yielded. The boys split the filled bread and 
‘Samboy got to keep the fifty pesos, as he was the 
‘one quickenouph to rah theknapsack. Benny got 
1m keep the kiwpsack. Tonya felt somry for the 
schoolpitt Not only because she losther bom and 
probably’ some money earned. but she would be 
‘withou. her hooks. 


TEEE Gann Ayo TmNRLE 


“The bays spent the rest of the day looking for 
easy prey, They managed 10 steal a few more 
Iundsed pesos hetween ihe three of them. Several 
times Tonyo had to blow the two-whistle syznal 
thal cops Were around, The firsttinve hve had to do 
4, no sound would leave bis puckered lips. Much 
1s he tried, only air would leave hes lips. He was 
ow) fiightened ty Jet out a full-blooded whistle 
‘Then he realized that ifthe boys were caught, he 
could never got his money back. And if they 
managed to esespe, which they had many times. 
they Would come after him and really beat him up 
lunil he could no longer feel iis hones or worse, 
stick knife into his ribs, Tony released 1wo ear 
splitting whistles that Sent the three boys running. 
‘all diteetions. After that, Tonyo iad no problems 
Jeuing those whistles out. 


oe 
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DANGEROUS ERRANDS 


A scon as the sun set, Benny called then 
all ogsther ond they headed back to Mang 


Jun's ovse The older man took most of the 
money arsl gave Renny a hundred pesos. Then he 
‘offered them the "bigger deal”. 


“Anco uiys to sell this stuff Forme," he said 
while pointing with his fuklLy, Aicotine-stained 
fingers to a pile of Wile packs filled with white 
poster: “You guys tough enough?” The three 
hops tanked at eachother Tonyo could see thatthe 
[prospect scared them somewhat, but slight glint 
in theireyes vaid they were going for the thrill and 
bigger bucks. Mang Jun gave each af the boys, 


excep Tony 2 ew pk THis wa the ft 


‘hey were poing todo this, He couldn't 
sould’t risk 
losing anyof thepackets tothe police. ease they 
so cauight. they could throw shestuf away andthe 
ls secu be ton much, His big bosses would 
“ 


pur it dow as pat of the operations, “Sell this 
stuif, Come back here with the money it 
Sverything ivokay, you get to do it again, but only 
{i have every centavo, Understand! Now get out 
fidon’tcome back until everything sbeen sold 
Tidon’t care who you sel itto,” yelled Mang Jun. 

With the money whey had, Benny bought 
imei and the boys two sticks each of barbecue 
peing sold a the corner and some cigarettes. Then 
they headed towards the part of town where there 
\were tows of restaurants and bars. This time, they 
fad a different sort of business to take care of. It 
‘wa late jn the night and some of those that drifted 
jn and out of the bars noticed the boys and 
approached them. Tonyo watched as Benny 
brought outa small pack and took a tot of bills im 
exchange. The three bays took turns doing this all 
the way into the early moming. Those that were 
‘ot selling also keptan eye out for the police and 
‘on Tonya. They did't dare try to steal from 
anyone i thisarea, Most people were tougher than 
they Were, including the women. 


‘Tonyobad not moved frombhis watch post for 
many hows. His head had begun to hurt from lack 
‘ofsleepand frombeing extremely tense. Not once 
did he have to give his two-whistle warning call 
As amatler of fact, there were no police to speak 
‘of. The boys finally met again ac about three tn the 


” 


ew 


carly moring. They foo seemed tired BU Were 
jumpy and excited. “We must ave about ten 
thousand pews Beaween the three of ws, All three 
epttheir hands inti pockets, afta Lose the 
money, touching something they never had sq 
‘mach of inher whole life. They Finally arrived ay 
‘Mang Jun’s.Thedevi-manwas very much awake, 
“They handed him the meney and stood there as he 
‘counted it. "Here's your cut. Come by again later 
Af yeu want to do it again,” he muttered as fe 
‘handed Bean some olled upand crumpled bills, 
“The more you sll the mere you can make. Any 
problems withthe cops?" 


“Nope.” answered Reany as he put his arm 
«around Tonyo, “this uy bere isa good watcher.” 
‘They leit 3s soon 2s they could, Toyo being the 
fist one oxt. The howse reeked of stale gin which 
reminded him too much of his father. 

“Hoy.” called Benny after Tonyo, "I don't 
even know your name. I'm Benny and thete are 
‘ny pals Samboy and Bugoy.~ 

“I already know your names,” answered 


Tonyo. He wondered if he should give his real 
fname “Mine is Tony.” 


“Even your name is s0 probinsyane,” 
\nickered Samboy. i 


50 


seyou might want t0 change it to Tony.” 


suggested Buzoy 
“The three boys laughed as they strade back 
tothe culver they called home: They could alluse 
tPeod days sleep. Tonight would he anoder 
ide the culvert, Benny 

they got. He gave himself 
she rest equally among the 
“Tonya looked atthe bills 
the boys hal 


dole out the money 
Tite more ana divide 
cers including Tony. 
Veh band. Tis was mors than what 
stolen from him. 

‘Aweek passed and Tonyo was sil with the 
toys They continued to steal and sell drags, with 
TTeayo as the lookout, They ofien talked about 
trying he stuff inside he packets but never dared 
“They called it shab 

Sometimes they mat with other gangs of 
toys, some with girls, with whom they would 
share stores. They boasted oftheir stealsbut never 
Tnentioned they sold drugs. They didn't want 
nyone else sharing the business. Many had 
tories like Tonyo's He worclered what sort of 
Stories Benny, Bugoy and Samboy had. Some of 
them held odd yobs ike washing ears or seling 
cigarettes, Others hegged on the streets. Benny 

dn his gang. i seemed, were the luckier Ones, 


When hey had money tospend, they coulg, 
for couple of days Without having t0 See None 
Jhon, Bat when the money Tan OU HEY Went 
hhim Most days. they wert able 10 afford a decen 
‘path, The stench that his own unwashed body ang 

yy elothes gave off made him nauseous. He fey 
like he had a hard second skin Tike that of y 
cemeodile— hard and scaly. He was offen tempted 
{ojump ino the nearvy bay and cleanse his body 
‘fal theft t ad accumalated. Little did Tony 
know: he would get his Wrst soon and more. 


Like most summer day the morning broughe 
the heat of the win. By noon, the boy’ felt theit 
thowen skins begin to heat up. Soon they would 
cackle and size ike the chicharon cooking in 
laid ener an open fire. It was the usually silent 
‘Byzoy whomade the suggestion. "Why don't we 
gosinming” Wiout swords he thee oe 

+ made 3 dash for he boulevard. They hepped 
cathe concrete breskwater where they lett 
clothes, and jumped om the moss-filled rocks 
helow They dove ita the murky water of the bay 


‘and came up only when their lungs were about to 
rst 


“Wow!” yelled Samboy. 
“Pptassht™ sphutiered Bugoy 
‘Yaaah'” shouted Renny 
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ANCHO ERRANDS 


“aaah was all Tonyo could say. He missed 
tne beach that asa few kileeters walk fromm Bis 
House in Laaun, He and Predo used to 20 there & 
Ton copectally oe cay like this, They jumped the 
aves that came in, searched the clear water for 
Tia fry. the sand for tiny erabs, ane buried each 
joer onthe sand. 

What would Fredo say if he knew what Iwas 
doing now? What wouldLolo Carding say? What 
‘ould Nanay say? These thoughtsrushed through 
“Tonyo's head as he floated on his back and stared 
atthe stark blue sky. His eyes began to water. This 
‘eas not how he planned it. He plunged his head 
‘ol the water, 

When he finally came up for ait, he found 
himself beside a large shipping vessel, It was Very 
different from the hoat he had taken 10 Manila 
from the province. This one seemed tohave sailed 
{wall portson the earth. ts bulk was painted black 
‘at had enormous patches of rust in many places 
like many of the other ships anchored along the 
hay. From where he was.he could see the crane lift 
lurge erates onto the ship. At night, the sbips 
weren't sougly, They twinkled wit lights. Taye 
couldonly imagine the beautifuland exotic places, 
they sailed to, He wondered which one of these 
sailed to Hong Kong. 


Peter eep rears 
baler earner 
Sram pemperes 
trouble. Buiright now, they were all the family ang, 
reece opener 


The boys Ingered inthe woler wt tle 
hv code woe all wrnled and set The 
they clumbred up the rks ed wt ero te 
aca cl tay we Seay faa art 
tue oy gle fm ts pat pk an began 
Sith Hom oer 
bens. Benny oft the tbe 1 Tow 
tecinod Sowa ts boys began 0 ieelcabon 
a cole Thr chal Grp oe 
intbeirsociets The hey sod p and bog 
hopahowtterocsanddaoce They wiggle thas 
hips stamped ter feta owe in gh 
They swung thar ams over their hea and 
shh Te spp onthe rocks ad fll ver 
cach chee They tne to get Tong fo fol Coit 
Wik andray dance. Bute pulled back every 
time, Evenly hy let hi stone 


_,ieettstsoltedrugsbepan 0 wear off jst 
2s the sun began to come down, None of the boys 


nothing 


oe 
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rosiced the famous splash of pink and saffron us 
eine horizon ws *hey climbed back up on the 
Cement breakwater. The boys were still woory 
fom their “trip” and Tonyo was deep in thought. 
He would have to carefully plan his getaway. 

[From the houlevard, the boys went straight 
Mang lun's house. They found their way through 
the maze of dimly-lit houses to his house with 
Tonyo' flashlight. They hac missed it and had 10 
svork themselves back. They found him sprawled 
an the floor in total darkness. knocked out By & 
Wallop of gin and beer. his mouth open to whatever 
{ras brave enough o enter. “Naku. he won't wake 
up all tomorrow." lamented Benny. The Bovs 
tmuarched oat of the house and upto their old corner 
{inthe shadows They watted. lke hungry vultures, 
for their vietims to pass by. But this time, they 
‘wenen'€ sO ICKY. 

“Thiet, thief" sereamed a shnil voice from 
the far corner. Tonyo looked around to sce the 
three boys running away from a tall woman 
dressed ina tight satin dress, laying herarms over 
Ter heal aud screaming. He was surprised to see, 
aaswere the boys, that she couldrun pretty fastever. 
in her black high-heeled shoes. She ran fast 
‘cnough to be able to seize Bugoy’st-shir, tft him 
tp slightly from the ground and swing ber large, 
black, bulky bag at him, ber muscles like rocks, 
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under herskin, She hithim so bard that he blackeg 
cout. A burly policeman came out of nowhere iq 
Time to pick him up. She would have hit Bugoy 
again hail not the policeman stopped her. Tonye 
ewan to run woo. He could hear Benny ang 
Ssmboy runuing behind him, another policeman 
siving chase. Tonyo had no idea where he was 
sing. Me ust ran and ran and ran tothe beat of hig 


racing heat 
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finally cams to a church. The police 
vould never think of looking for hirs there 
Vesides, they were probably bury running after 
Samboy and Benny, The large main door, filled 
with carvings of angels und devils, was locked. 
Buca smaller door, carved inte the larger one, was 
jas 
‘Tonyo pushed the little door, Kropened easily 
Someone had forgotten to lock up for the night, Me 
stood by the church door, waiting for his heart (o 
seitle down, It was so close fo jumping out of his 
mouth, Inside, it was ay dark ay ink, except for a 
fow candles slowly burning away ina far corner of 
thechureh, He remembered his mother telling him 
they were prayers from thosein need being sent up 
1 heaven for the Lord to hear, Tony needed 3 
prayer badly. The police were looking for hins. f 
they caught him, he Would surely go to jail and 
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ew 


s ace his mater, She Would be a 
fo ever Want 10 Call im soy 
ne of the DMN candles yng 
shui is e¥es fig 88 he hag 
hewn to pray, 


would never 
and csappoimted 
Tonyo pucked OP 

Jighved another He 
evo the okt waren lo, 
He tox never prayed harder i his life, He 
se Gad would aevepts PAYEE EVEN IT he hag 
Fraud fo He prayed the police WOU yeep 
etch him He prayed Talay WOUK change, He 
jrayed that Melody, Ryan and Neneng were fine 
pectin schoo). He prayed Lolo Carding was eating 
‘vel He prayed! that Nanay Was happy. He prayed 
te would find her soon. Tonyo opened his eyes, 
His candle burned tightly and the smoke rose 
sdcoighttohewwen, The Lora Would hear his prayer 


Tony (ell steep on one of the pews near the 
sandlos. His last thoughts Were on how Tasiong 
Tamad. ihe town bum sponlmany adrunkennight 
co the benches af father Edgar's church, Even 
here. they were is hand a rock and a8 narrow asa 
‘at's (ui, Butthis church was nothing like the one 
fl home, This was so much bigger and ton 
‘vuole hike theirscould have probably fitinside, 


Me was awakens early the next morning by 
the sound of wood grating on eement tiles, He 
turned to seo 3 yong man opening the lage 
cathedral doors. Tonyo got up and quickly 
crouched behind the large statue of St Joseph, 


pray 
not 
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Soon, the church was filled with the early morning 
thanw crowd, Tony dared not move from his 
ding place, much less venture back outside 
{What if one ofthe policemen had seen him sneak 
into the church and was waiting for him outside”? 

By late morning, Tonyo was faint with 
hunger. He couldn't remember when he had last 
catct anything, He pressed his bony knces further 
ins his stomach to ease the pain sad usb its 
ws, He lay his head on his knees to stop the 
izciness. He had to eat something. Through the 
fogot hivmisery, heheard the drone of the prest's 
‘ole and the singing of the faithful. A Mass bad 
iat begun. Then he heard the cliaking of coins in 
the alms basket as it was passed from one 
churehgoer another: Heloeked up."God knows 
how miserable I've been, Surely a few pesos from 
we alins basket won't be missed,” thought Tonyo, 
“I nged more money tw go to Hong Kong.” He 
stepped out from behind the statue and eased 
hhimelf into the corner of a pew. He tried 10 
remember how the boys did it. "Forgive me Lord. 
[will pay you back as soon as Lean,” he prayed. 
‘The bavket was in his hands, He passed it on. In 
‘between his fingers was a hundred peso bill. He 
looked up, No one had seemed to notice He 
tucked the bill into his pant pocket. Instead of 
hushiny out, he stayed in place As soon as the 


ot 
pro 


ow 


Mase was finished, he would quickly but quieyy 
rene oat. 
peda cietas Batter hecentmae 
pt mhaslsp hse 
Hope you en wa pes 
New  napeniewioehesi ae 
tak weno 

Without saying another word, the youn, 
priest Ted Tonya toa litte room behina the altar. 1, 
eras where the prests prepared for Mass, Ithad 
closet for the vestments and other priestly 
eum are le Ses 
ec tee one he mae 
TEStaie nentewernsnnietar epee 
vt Tago tat The poe st he 
2 


Refore he sat down. Tonyo fished into his 
pocket and polled ont the one hundred peso bill he 
jad stolen from the collection tasket and gave itto 
the priest Father Randy took the bitl from Tonyo 
and said somewhat sternly, “It seems you not only 
huve no money, but alsonowhere to go. 1 saw you 
asloepon the pew last nightaandthought youwould 
be gone by this morning, as the other boys usually 

Tonyo could only look down, Suddenly, the 
fine of ants on the floor seemed very interesting. 


“What's your same? Where are you fron” 
asked the priest, this time ina gentler voice. "You 
don't scemto belong to any of the gangs thatroam. 
this neighborhood.” Atthe change in the priest's 
toncof voice, Tonyo looked upand saw a face that 
was truly concerned for him. The priest's dark 
eyes looked directly at Toayo and without 
hesitation his story came tumbling out of his 
mouth, the words and sentences falling on each 
other. “Hold on,” said the priest as he laughed, 
‘when was the last time you ate and had a bath? 


“The priest led Tonyoto theconvent behind the 
old church. Here, it was cool and quiet, a place s0 
near, yet so far removed from the noisy and 
dangerous strects outside. Tonyo followed the 
priest as he walked down an open corridor that 
Jooked out to a lange well-tended garden. Tonyo 
was surprised by the different birdealls that 
drizzled from the many trees that surrounded the 
arden. It had been a long time since he heard any 
‘Tears began to collect behind his eyes. He 
remembered his home in far away Lauan. He 
missed Ryan, Melody, Neneng. Lolo Carding and 
even Tatay. Maybe he should think of going back. 
Maybe finding Nanay was oouifficult. Maybe... 
Kaiusta Father Randy! Who's the new 
boy?” asked a gantener leaning over large pots 
of bougainvillea, The loud, happy greeting 


Anjcmupted Tonyo's tear and (HOURS. eq 
ike Tonye was othe ist boy 60 Wandering pe 
church “His name is Tonyo and be arrived 
‘night answered the priest while turning to wig 
se Tonyo, and he's need Fa RoOd Meal any, 
dice shower Please tell Manang Saling We have y 
new bey” 

“Manang Saling cooked some long gan) 
ands thsmorning. Theteshould besomelen = 
 ntuateered he gardener. Tony's mouth began io 
Acvter He cau’ waitto sink his teeth into some 
Xccent fos. “She probably alsohas sometett over 
‘cake (rom yesterday’ birthday celebration,” he 
Jedd. Athemnenvon ofthe Word bisthday, Tony 
Temennbered is enon. Was itjusta few days ago? 
$a i heen a He more thas a year since he ie 
home? 

Father Ranay showed Tonyo where he could 
sit iw the vast dining room that was filled with 
several long tables and chairs Ir was-empty at his 
thou. A small door jed to ¢ large kitchen from 
‘hore the sound of cooking spilled out, Pots and 
pris clanged, as ketles hissed, as Manang Saling 
backed orders, asstews Were stirred, and forks and 
spoons were sorted. The swect smell of baking 
bread escaped through the door and wafied 
throogh the diningroomto Tonyo"seager nose. By 
the tints the plate heaped with rice, eggs and 


we 
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fongyanisa was placed in front of hina, Tonye 
could have eaten 2 earabao. He wotfed down the 
focel as fast as he could, aftaid that if he did't 
finish iteightaway, it would vanish, lke @ dream. 
Faiher Randy watched him eat, only saying, “Take 
itctsy, You're going to get a stomach-ache.” 

‘When Tonyo finally sat hack. his stomach 
‘oujging underneath his tshirt, Father Randy 
asked him, “So, how do you plan to find your 
‘mother? You don't have entough money.” 

‘Toryo looked away and said in a voice 
resigned to his fate, “I really don't know Father. 
Maybe {should just gothome.” 


Father Randy almost agreed with Tony until 
he saw the look of disappointment and failure in 
Tonyo'seyes, “Teun send youto Hong Kong but 
snaybe Lean help youearn enough money 10 get to 
Hong Kong, The bakery that delivers our bread 
here at the convent isneed of a boy to do odd jobs, 
‘might ot pay mich bat Mang Mario. the owner, 
isa good man and pay’ fair wages, He mighteven 
sive you asleeping cotin the hakery. Would you 
Hike me to call ita” 

Toayo excitedly nodded his. Nead several 
‘mes While Ido that, there's a bathroom down 
the hall and w the left There will be some old 
slothes to change into after you take a shower” 
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MANG MARIO AN 
p’FAVORITE BAKERY 


Fete 
Fie Babee) rightaround the comer fron 
dhe church Hele Tonyoby the comer and wen 
tothe hack of he store where all the baking wag 
Ahne Te self butter and ipa Noated aroand 
the wore ond rue Tonyo'a mouth water. Arca, 
snorow's bretd. He pressed 

inc asntstth las panes imagined how 
ich bun would taste The momay's sweeties 
Sout nae his tet, s of ccna fom he 
becad wot ickle his palate and the cream 
dont woul lide down his tat 


Aili 
Maun 

is ths the boy you were telling me about? 
When yall you stop sending me runaways? 


ravonsre manent 


“Only when you stop losing your bread 
hoys" answered! Father Randy with a etuckle i 
his voice 

~At the rate he’s drooling over my bread. T 
may have none to sell! exclaimed Mang Maio, 
sornesvhat gruff 

Yes, that’s Tonyo, But don’t worry hell 
‘work hard far every eentavo and bun he eats.” 
assured the priest 

‘Very wel.” snd the baker, looking straight 
at Tonyo With a frown on his face. “bet if you 
snisbehave,("llthrow you back out on the srcet!” 
Tony Mlinched tut did not say a weed. “You can 
start today. 11 show you your sleeping quarters.” 
He tok Tonyo by the shoulder but not before he 
turned tothe priest.“Thope you're right about this 
cone. 11 thank you iter” 

“The priest only laughed and waved at Tonyo 
and the baker. "See you both at Mass!” 

usher Randy always brought the sreet kids 
\who managed to wander into the church. to work. 
for Mang Marinor fortheother merchants around 
the neighborhood. Not many stayed very long. 
They always go! into-one scrape or another. Mang 
Mario was, usual, one helper short That stupid 
joaf Boyer had not only suddenly left but alse 
Ulisappeared with his Sony radio. That's what one 


gets fortrying tohelp people earn an honest ly 
Mang Mario thought to himself at that time, 


‘The baker gave Tonyo tiny room with 
‘cot and nothing else in the storeroom behind th, 
Irakery where the flout, butter, Sugar, and other 
Tpredicnts were Kept From there, Tonyo coulg 
spear everything that went on in the kitchen or the 
hop. including the patter of lithe mice feet cr tht 
‘ofa robber 

know how many cans of butter, sacks of 
‘lowrand sugar have at any given time, so don’t 
try to steal any." growled Mang Mano, 

(On that first night, a he lay om his hard co, 
and listened to the clatter of fitst rain on the root, 
Tanvo thought of is mother. It had been a ile 
‘over year since heeft Luaun to look for her and 
the was nowhere near finding her. Would he ever? 


ing, 


Even before Mang Marioarrivedto rollup the 
sicel bars ofthe haksry, Tonvo wasready for work. 
The buker lifted an eyebrow in surprise but said 
rothing and continved Wo frowa, He took Tonya 
‘where the ovens and haking tables were focated. 
‘You're ine scrawny to knead the dough, $o your 
Job will he vo put the bread in the oven and take 
{hem ou again when they are done, All you have 
todo is set the timer to forty five minutes or more 
everytime, depending on the kind of bread it 


wae a avout BAKERY 


You can read can't you?” Tonyo nexided his bead. 
Here's chart you can follow. You might have (2 
heok the bread once in a while to see that the tops 
have not burned. This is how you do its” Mang 
‘Mario (ook 3 fong metal reed and poked itinto the 
puns and.quickly pulled tot. “I there's some ris 
sill stuck to i, then the bread needs a little snore 
baking. If not, then the buns are done. 


Tonyo quickly went to work. In the begin- 
ning. the overs frightened him. He imagined ther 
to be hiding tiny dragons that roared fire every 
time he opened the door If he wasn't careftl he 
could burn fis face and hands. He. in fact, hat 
many bums on his hands and arms before he 
Jeamned tohandletheoven and bread shovel. Every 
evening. he took a cup of lard to his room and 
rubbed the soothing salse on the red weltsall over 
this hinds and aniis, But Tonyo was a fas! learner 
‘and ina matter of only afew weeks. Ne learned to 
shovel the bread into the oven without getting 
burned. ‘The dragons were now his helpers. He 
arranged the buss in tight rows bot with enough 
‘space in between to ullow ther: to expand all the 
Way 10 the back of the oven that he managed f0 
puke them fasterthan the bakerscould make thers, 
The bakers were amazed, Mang Mario was 
npressed. 
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Inuhe months that followed, Tonyo ke 
iv the ngrediens for pan decal, money, 
Ihread. and the other baked goodies the baye” 
‘cold He didthe work of two boys and) Mang Mary, 
paid him according, just a8 Father Randy pag 
Phd. Every Sursay after the noon Mas, where 
Tonyo served as altar boy for Father Randy the 
fnaker dunked Father Randy for sending iy 

Tayo. He also doubled the supply of free breay 
‘hat he parish distributed to those in need, He ha, 
never had such a hard working boy, 

wn time, Tony had to 190K for someth 
bigger io hie his money. He Was going to make 
sure no one could steal (again, The money he 
‘amd from the ging activities he had dropped 

into thecollection bea long timengo, The newly 
‘eamed money was rolled in his only handkerchiet 
in a tight bone tied around his waist 1 way 
beginning 1 show and made working a bit 
uficult Inthe title room behind the 

ster Hang Not see, are wane 
ace whore he could keep his money. Or way 
there? 

{ying in hed, staring up at the ceiling and 
thinking of where put hisenaney, Tonye caught 
a glimpus of a mouse seurrying along the wacd 
fheams. Taking the ladder from the hakery, he 
leaned it eatetlly against the rough walls of his 


ow 
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room just below where he hax! seen the mouse 
{ross He knew mice ually raveled in astraight 
tine, With his hands, be searched forthe stall hole 
where the mouse lived. As his fingers inched their 
‘vay across the beam, they finally found what they 
ivere searching for He quickly ran down the 
Jndder and wentto the bakery. There he numenagest 
about for something to keep his money safe from 
the lite dents teeth and greedy appetite but 
‘all enough wo fit into the hole, He finally found 

mall incanister that once held the yeasttomake 
the bread rise, The tin was soft enovgh 10 mold 
around the money but too hard fer the mouse t9 
chew int, Besides, since this litle mouse was 
zoing to help him guard his money, he was going 
to feed it the delicious enumbs that ltered the 
hakery, That would alo keep him away from his 
‘money, That night, Tonyo ticked the canister into 
the monse hole anda sauisfied mouse came home 
vo find a strange roommate. 

With some of the money be earned, Tonyo 
bought himself another pair of pants, a t-shirt oF 
{wo and some pad paper and pencil For the first 
time since he Heft, he was going to write home 
LoloCarding and the kids mustbetemibly wored 
‘about him, Tatay probably hadn"teven noticed he 
was gone 
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1 nye continsed 10 Work for Many 
Mari. There were days when Mang Marie 
vould leave the bakery 10 play mahjong withthe 
barber and his cronies actos the street and leave 
the store in Tooyo's ce. The cater of tiles ang 
the boisterous chatter carried all the way tothe 
hahory: “Tes been a long while since he last did 
thal"commented Father Randy. who had come by 
1o sisi Tonge and Mang Mario. “When Manang 

I alive, she minded the store when 
there wasa mahjong session, Itscems the Lordhas 
finally sent the assistant he's been praying for 
Aush, the power of prayer.” Father Randy 
wontiued, “None of his children care to live and 
seork here. They alhavefaney jobs in Makati and 
seldom come to visit their father. He misses them 
‘ery mich, especially his grandchildren.” 


Espie was 
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Mang Mario had watched the scrawny boy 
from the day he humbly waked into the bakery 
with Father Randy. to this day where he stood 
behind he counter manning the cash bor, At first 

didn't give Tonyo muuch credit — said he would 
be like most boy’ that passed his way. When the 
_vork got 100 hard, they let forthe streets agath. 
Hui Tonyo stayedon, cayertotearn and wiling to 
doany jobihcownathim, Mang Mario notices the 
thurs on Tonyo’s hands and arms from the hot 
oven, He noticed how much weight Tonyo had 
put on when he ably kneaded the dough. He 
bhyerved how polite and courtcous he was with 
customers, and how much they liked him. He 
Anew how well Tonye saved his money, staying 
‘way from the many temptations the city hat to 
offer and staying at the bakery 19 work or watch 
television when all the chores hud been done. 

“Thetelevision had eaugh’Tonyoinitselectric 
rasp. When the hakery had closed and there wats 
no more work to be done. he asked Mang Mario if 
he coald watch the shows on the television Mang 
“Mario hal installed in the bakery toamuse himself 
ani his customers. Mang Mario didn’t mind. 
Tony deserved some sort af recreation. although 
he got enough exercise running around the bakery. 


‘Tonyo watched every show possible and 
never missed any of the baskethall games. He 
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joy the corrals MEANY. eSPEgy 
eee chat fa hs favorite asketDal ero jj 
Vermsed he basketball gamesheand Fred yey 
to play anh the eer seighborhood boys bac 
rae Tonya was actually these team’s. sh 
vevmrer He wondered if they Were Winning thejy 
aon He hinged tobe hack home in tie forthe 
Jeu witen the basketball tournaments began, He 
rankdn't wait fo play against the rival t 
Cnaping team and show that martha Lito jay 
how euch beiter he was at shooting: that bal 
through the hoop. 

He also liked the MTV Channel where those 
foseatking gists and guys seemed {0 be having 
Jous of fun And the hans. boy. Were they good! 
Mayhe be would get a haircut like Chris of the 
Tuckstrost Boys, They hat the same straight hair 
cexceptiniswashlack Andthe wresting. Boy. ithe 
fod only Enon those moves. he would have 
damped Benny, Bugsy and Sambay into the 
ssinky garbage cans a long time ago. Maybe he 
‘would each Ryan the “jack hammer”. So if their 
{other went after him, Ryan would know how to 
clfend himself. He really bad to find his mother 


‘Mang Mario knew from Father Randy of 
“Tonyo’s plans to find us mother in Hong Kong. 
{He never mentioned i 10 Tonye and dreaded the 
dlay be would come up (o him to tell him he was 
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teaving 10 continue his search (or his mover HE 
“Tony well and gave him a small bors 
vinest every month, hoping that would Keep 
Fonyo hapry for Tong time. He spoke to Father 
anny about his fear. "You know why he has 12 
fin his mother. don’t you” asked the priest 
Mang Mario nodded his round, balding head. 
“Maybe as a Christmas gif, I could invite hire 10 
stay with me atthe house, he might give wphis plan 
sind stay with me fora while Tonger” 
“That you could ty.” agreed the priest. 
‘Mang Mario waiied until everyone bod gone 
home and they were closing shop foinvite Tonyo. 
“Fonyo couldn't helieve he had justhcard. Hiseyes 
tad grown rounder and his jaw had dropped. He 
didn't know what to say to Mang Mario's offer to 
tixe with him in hisapartment above the hakery as 
4 guest and not asa houseboy. He would have his 
‘own room, that was once Mang Mario"s son's, 2 
-e bed with a real mattress, his own clean 
bathroom and best of all, his own colored 
television, He would not have to pay a centavoin 
ren and he Would till have his job at the bakery 
He felt giddy just thinking be could lie in his soft 
bed sind watch television all night. What a great 
Christmas gift And he didn’t have anything for 
Mang Mati. 
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pushed him 0S Yes immedi 
cs hearttemindedhinthathe sll had, y 
eee Taking Mang Marios oer wou 
vise im to stay’ at the bakery longer. His in 
creiteraent suddealy changed 190 a som, 
spauahfess “Think about it well before yoy 
ie me an asset aise Mea Mit, see 
aren boy was heseen What e shoud de 
to what be wanted 10 do 

‘hath, siting tthe edge of his hard co, 
yuggling the mosey Ile canst in his hand, 
Tame thought about what he should do, 1, 
ered ie tows so much thal Be COU oy 
veeeniraic ons favorit television show: He fe 
seen nul he canister 10 His chest, sil nq 
knowing wat to do 

Iohis sleep he sa tiny litle Neneng, np 
cue tan hsthares.enaing sway in terror from 
cant had. He saw Lolo Carding, dressed ina 
Senta Claus sui, mning around in circles trying 
incach Melody. who was falling from the sky, 
Wahthe cher hand, he was tryingto grab at Ryan, 
who was being socked by an unseen force. At the 
sane tine, poor Lolo Carding Was running away 
from thar specdingtricyele with only a laughing 
Senong nsde-Then be saw hismother, in a tight- 
collaed Chinese deess, floating above the sea 
calling oir ina language he did not understand 
burthat sanded muchlike Chinese, Hesaw Mang 
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‘yun’s giant face leering drunkenly at him, hissharp 
tyes staring at Toayo, He woke up it fright when 
‘Mang Jun’ face suddenly became TABS Tonyo 
sat up and looked around him, He realized where 
fhe wasand his breathing stowed down. He put his 
hand tohischestand ftthis heart til beating very 
fast, He now knew ‘what be had to do. He would 
cenit till after the holidays to inform Mang Mano 
of bis plans. Till then, he would enjoy the 
Christmas season. 

with some of the money he had! saved. he 
went ona shopping expedition atthe nearby mall. 
Christmas carols played as crowds window- 
choppedand opledal the brightly decorated stores. 
Children ran around excitedly wanting to buy 
everything in sight. Tonyo had no idea where 10 
begin 

He entered a gaily-decorated store and 
puueh Mang Mario‘ beautiful leather wallet. At 
aqwol shop, he gotTatay: ‘ahandy tool set and Father 
Randy, an all-weather flashlight. He would have 
"waned to bay Nanay that beautiful pearl necklace 
{hat hung on the window of a jewelry store Tike 2 
Christmas ball, but how would he send it? 
Besides, she would only worry astohaw hegot the 
money, For Loto Carding, he bought 3 pair of 
Cyealass frames to replace his old and mended 
Sones, For Ryan, a fierce looking tiger that could 
transform into arobot. For Melody, a beauty setof 
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povderandologte Andfor Neneng Barbe oy 
ha tovely pink gown anda brush for her h 
Fie wos send this all throxh Dolo who wag 
1: hme forthe holidays. 
‘Mang Mario an Father Randy loved the gif 
Tonve had carefully Wrapped and placed under 
Mang Mano’s Christmas tre. AREF Sumptugy 
‘Chnstmas dinner with his family that included 
Tonyo and Father Randy, they all gathered aroun 
the tree and opened their gifts Everyone had git, 
for Tonyo. From Mang Mario he got a fairly 
capensive Walkman radio and from Father Randy 
hic gota feather-hound notebook together with q 
sleek ball pea 
Forth Now Year celebration, Tonyo walked 
to his old haunt by the bay where he watched the 
splendidfireworks. Hehalfeexpected to bumpinto 
Uenny, Samboy und Begoy but didn’t. Could they 
‘ein ail? Maybe they wenthome to their famitics, 
‘he wondesed what bivown famnily was doing. He 
tad writen bis grandfather several lotiers who in 


goin 


twin bad writien Mim back, His: grandfather 
‘formed hint of his mother’s constant questions 
about in and had taken io writing herlewers asi 


‘hey were frombim. He alsa informed Tonye that 
tus father had vot changed and so far, his mother 

sJnot know, Mehidy could not continue to 0 10 
Schuvol as nox only did she have to tke care of 
Neneng tut Tatay’s dotws were also piling up. 
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only Ryan was going to school now and if hing 
didn't change, maybe even he would have t0 stop 
afer the next school year began. Tonyonceded 0 


find his mother, 

“The Christmas season was soon over and the 
time had finally come for Tonyo to tell Mang 
Mario of his plans. He tried to tell him over 
Ireakfast, before work at the bakery began, But 
‘Mang Mario was deep in thought, He tried to tell 
him at work butorders were piling up. He tried ' 
{ell him over lunch but Mang Mario was enjoying: 
fis favorite lechong kuwali. He tried to tell him 
pefore the Angelus but Mrs, Buentipo, from down 
the block, bad gone on about how she missed her: 
children who were all abroad. By the time she left 
the store, the church bells had begun to peal. He 
tried to (ell him as they closed shop but Mang 
Mario was busy telling him how he planned to 
‘renovate the bakery. The old baker had gone to bed 
and Tonyo tad net told him yet, 

Tonyo head Mang Mario's snores through: 
the door, He knocked sofily, then a little louder 
‘until the snoring stopped.and Mang Mario opened 
the door, “What is it boy? Has the bakery been 
robbed?" 


"Nothing like that Mang Mario. I justaced to 
speak to you." 


™ 
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Mung Marie took one 100k atthe boy's py 
face and he know what he had to S8Y. He litengy 
recTonvo told im of is plans IkWAS Past midnygy, 
when the boy finished. 

‘There were many things Mang Mavio wanteg 
so tel Tonyo bt he held his counsel, He kyey 
‘Tonyo woukl have to work it Ut his Way. 


Work at the bakery started at 4:00 in the 
snoring, when almost everyone el was sit 
sslcep. The tread had fo be ready before 6:0 
‘cher many of their regular customers came 1, 
Jpck up ther freshly baked par de sal Tonyo had 
irfew deliveries to make. The iron grills were 
incavy and had 4 be pushed! to the sides, 


Unlike the other shops Deside his, Mang 
Mario had refused to change his doors 1 the grey 
‘rongates that foldedup ordown in ajitly, He said 
hisoldirongnils gave hisshop character. Besides, 
they allowed passers-by to see his merchandise 
ven if the shop was losed, Already Tonyo had 
treoa sweeping the siore floor and rushed to help 
Mang Mario old the grills, The oldbaker had gone 
around 10 check on the kitchen as the bakers 
aived. Hegiseted each one of them and inguired 
but their families oF their troubles. Most ofthe 
bakers had been with Mang Mario since the 
bakery epenad. Some of the younger ones were 
children of now-retited bakers, Tonyo followed 
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Mang Mario to the back of the store where the 
bakers were getting ready to make the day's bread. 
He had begunto isstic ordersand Tonyo had to take 
his place behind the counter, He took out 
yesterday's brea and made space for todays 
‘bread. He cleaned the counters until they sparkled 
and made sure nose of those pesky ants were 
fabout. He prepared to bring the day-old bread 
together withthe parish's regular supply of pan de 
sul othe church where Father Randy would make 
‘sure the bread was fed tothe street children and 
hhomeless people that regularly dropped by the 

th for some sustenance. He needed to tell 
Father Randy of his plans. 

Even before Tonyo brought it up, Father 
Randy already knew of his decision. The young 
poy had not gone through all that be had to give up 
now. Not this one, He could have saved Mang 
Mario the rouble and disappointment by telling 
hhimso buthe hadto give Tonyo the chance t live 
aubeiter life. He knew it had been a hard decision 
tw make, but he was proud that Tonyo hed chosen 
to continue his search for his mother. "Don't 
‘worry, Mang Mario understands. You know you 
canalways come back and get your old job back.” 
assured the priest "But how are yoa going to get 
‘yourself to Hong Kong?” ‘Tory gave the priest 
‘sly smile and brought out his canister, Many of 
the denis had filled out. From the canister he 
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sont out a or wad of Maney. "TAG enoy 

ot pe hay” beamed Tone. “One of them ig 
tap Hong Kong” Father Randy gaveTenyy 
i feary pat ot the back. “Congratulations joy 
Your mission is almost OVE: 

atthe bakery the noxt moming, the bakers 
and castarers potived Mang Mario behind the 
armter Tonyo was nowhere 10 be $860. “Ise 
sort nq the bead baker. “Has he gone back 
to ihe streeis™ asked Mrs, Buentipo, 

“yo answered Mang Mario despondenty, 
+ Hook fo his mother." 


e has 


prem it 


© 


ST AY 


[Yonyo reached the busy, buzzing port just as 
the city began to heat up. There was a lot of 
activity already going on. The smell of rotting 
fish and garbage pervaded the whole place. The 
dock workers reminded Tonyo of worker ants 
trudging up their mounds with crumbs and scraps 
‘on their back. 

He approached the nearest loading crew and 
asked which boat was going to Hong Kong. 
Several men, already shietless and sweaty. pointed 
toa large rusty ship atthe end of the wharf. Tonyo. 
headed straight forit whileskirting around pilesof 
rope, heaps of boxes and crates, forklifts and 
people. The ship loomed massive and frightening 
1s he cameclosertoit. End toend, it was probably 
1s long as ten basketball courts and as high as a 
four-storey building. He began to search for the 
ship's captain. A man in captain's uniform wath 
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pasy yellow skin and creascless eyes wy, 
Rng on the upper deck intently ObSErVing hg 
seivity below deck, Tractors and men were 
h to hows 

Joding large erates bg enough to house a smay 
family, into the bovels of the ship. As Tony 
‘climbed the plank that fed t0 the ship's interior, , 
fruff looking unshaven sailor stopped him, 
“What do you want?” he grunted. 

“11. just want to speak tothe eaptain.» 
stammered Tonyo- 

“About what?” 

“About going to Hong Kong.” 

“The sailor laughed sohard. spit drizzled from 
his mouth 

And how." he asked in between laughter, 
“are you going to pay for your Fare?” 

“have enough money,” answered Toayo. 

~ Show me!" insisted the sailor, extending an 
open palm at Tonyo. Tony had had enough 
expenence to know that this man was up to no 
good. 

"Never mind,” answered Tonyo and walked 
away. The sailor made to grab him but Tonyo was 


much faster and whipped around and ran behind 
the sailor. 
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Stop!" shouted the sailor. “When I cateh 
yous Fm going to kill you!” Tonyo ignored the 
{ailor's threats. He figured the ship would be 
Similarly Haid out as the MV Dona Corazon and 
Knew where to go. He ran up the stairs he knew 
would lead him to the Captain. 


“The Captain turned around immediately upon 
hearing the commotion below. 

“Where you from?" be asked in surprise 

“Sir, 1 just wanted to buy passage to Hong 
Kong.” blurted Tonyo, “To see my mother,” he 
added. 

‘The Captain looked sharply at Tonyo, “You 
hhave passport” he asked. Tonyo shook his head. 
Asmall but important detail he had forgotten. “Get 
concandif we sil here when you get back, yousail 
swithus. I don’twantauthoritiesin boat looking for 
stowaway.” 


“But sir, [need to leaverright away.” pleaded 
Tonyo. 


"No way. Now get out before Leall sailor you 
get away from to throw you into sea. I'm sure he 
be happy to do it” 

‘Tonyo left the boat very disappointed, but not 
‘without taking a good look atthe dark gaping hole 
‘helow him just waiting to be filled. 
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“Past! Past!” 

‘Tonyo tured around 10 see the Same sailoy 
who wanted to kill hint motioning to him beh 
some craies,Tonyo didn’t budge. Just like Mang 
Jun, one didn’t foot around with this puy. “Pysay 
‘Come here. I can help you.” Tonyo looked atthe 
sailoragain, He didn'tseem so-scary and he looked 
like he really wanted to help. 


Tonyo approached the sailor cautiously 
Whea he was about an arm's length away, he 
asked, “How can you help me?” 

“1 heand your conversation with our Ins 
‘captain. [can sneak you in on our boat and I can 
‘sneak you outin Hong Kong. Fora fee, of course." 

“How much do you want?” asked Tonyo, 

“Ten thousand pesos to sneak You on the boat 
and another ten {o sneak you out.” Tonyo 
swallowed hard and mumbled, “I don’t have that 
kind of money," and turned to leave, 

“No, no wait!” sad the sailor. “Okay, okay 
five, five.” 


“Too much.” 


“Okay, okay this is my last offer, six 
thousand. But don’t expect anything else.” 


“Five said Tonyo. “Just make sure the 
‘captain doesn’t sce me and thaw me overboard.” 


svowaway 


‘Okay, okay, leave it to me,” boasted the 
sailor “In two nights you'll be in Hong Kong. Be 
pere as soon as it gets dark, We sail as soon as the 
tide is up. Hand me the money.” 

“No way,” said Tonyo. I give you half the 
money when I'm in and the rest when I'm out.” 

“Smart kid," muttered the sailor. "Okay. okay 
See you tonight” 

Tonyo hung around the pier until sundown. 
He stayed away from the boat in ease the captain 
saw him and got suspicious. He bought some 
sandwiches and a bottle of water to tide him over 
the long trip and packed them with the clothes he 
had packed in the knapsack from Nanay that 
somehow managed to tay with him through all his 
misadventures. He prayed the sailor woald not let 
him down, 

‘When it was time, Tonyo walked towards the 
ship. The grubby sailor was there. As soon as he 
saw Tonyo, he herded him and brought him below 
Ucck, Tonyo found himself in one of the cargo 
holds of the ship. where wooden erates of dif 
ferent sizes were packed and stocked. There were 
rho portholes and only one bulb to light the hold. "T 
will Ieave the door slightly open so you can 
breathe, Do not move around so much. You never 
now when the ciptain will he walking around and 
come by here. Before we leave, the captain will 


onder a search, Hide behind that lange crate 
there atthe end. There should be enough space for 
‘skinny kid like you. Now, give me the money 

Tonyo slipped behind the nearest crate and took 
out the mioney belt from inside his shift, Mang 
Mario had given himt a leather money belt as 
going-away present, He counted two thousand 
five hundred pesos. Hecounted again. And again, 
just to make sure, He tied the money belt around 
pris waist and tucked his shirt tightly aroundt, He 
handed the money over to the sailor who said, “| 
willcome down for youagainas soonas we dock,” 


As the light from the outside disappeared 

‘with the satlor. Tonyo held in his stomach in fear, 

‘A few minutes passed before he could pull out his 

small flashlight from deepinside his knapsack, He 

had bought one to replace the one Benny stole 

from him, He cast its team of light around the 

cargo bold that was as long and wide as the 

cathedral in Culasi. Every space was occupied — 
not even rats, that liked to live in ships, had room 
{in this hold. There was hardly any air. He walked 
towards the erate the sailor had indicated. What if 
the sailor had fooled him? He had no choice. He 
woud justhave to hope everything would turn out 
all right. Tonyo removed his backpack and 
squeezed his body into the empty space between 
the ship wall and the crate, Either the sailor had 
overestimated the size of the space or had 


underestimated his size. Just when Tonyo thought 
the couldn't hold in his stomach in any longer. he 
Jinto a wide comer. Ar that instant, be heard 
fnuffled footsteps. He pulled his backpack in with 
him. The cabin search had begun. He crouched as 
close to the shadowsas he could and kept very stil 
Hetriedto slow downhisbreathing. Except for the 
sound of the footsteps getting londer and nearer, 
pot a sound could be heard. Tonyo shut his eyes 
tight and began to pray silently, “Dear God. 
please don't let them find me, Please don’t let 
them find me.” He could hear the ragged breathing 
‘of the sailors. “Please don't let them find me.” 

“Looks like another trip without a stow 
away. 

“Let's get out cf here. my brains are ready to 
pop in this heat.” 

‘Tonyo listened until he could no longer hear 
their footsteps. Only then did he let out his breath. 
He took large gulps of air as sweat rolled down 
fromhis head ontohisbackand down his face. The 
sailors had closed the door behind them. He 
prayed the sailor would come down and open the 
door again. Otherwise, he would suffocate. There 
‘was no way he could open it from the inside. 

Tonyo eased himself out from behind the 
erate, He knew enough from his science class that 
to conserve air, he would have to move as little as 
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possible. He hung his backpack on his back ap 
Mralked very slowly towards the closed yan’ 
Maybe if he sat by the door, he could catch somn 

‘of the air that managed (o Slip through the Samy, 


He had fallenasteep with his head against hy 
door when he was awakened by dull thuds again 
the heavy steel door. Where could he hide? Before 
Tonyo could make a move, the door openeg, 
Tonyo pinned himself against the ship wall, He 
could feel every object in his backpack press 
against his back. No one came in but the docr 
remained a crack open. Tony heard retreating 
footsteps and heaved a sigh a relief, So far, the 
sailor had come through 

Tonya chose to sit on the erate nearest the 
door, where he could feel a slight breeze and smell 
the ocean. A piece of the crate was broken and 
stuck out, He broke it off further and planted it 
between the door and the jamb. At least, no one 
‘would aceiclentally close the door and leave him 
uapped aid without air inside the hold without 
une difficulty. Through the crack in the door, he 
‘eoukt see w bit othe evening sky. How he longed 
to de on deck watching the stars. Would he see the 
North Star or Sirius, the Dog Star’? 
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‘The trip was generally uneventful afier that 
rst harrowing night, although Tony kept one ear 
always cocked (0 the sounds outside, even when 
the had fallen asleep. Many times he heard heavy 
footsteps outside but they eventually passed. The 
sailor came by once on the next night to check on 
him, The next time he came by was to tell Tony 
to get ready to leave, They had reached Hong 


Kong, 


CHAPTER 12 


HONG KONG 


66 You us jump overboard the insta the 
ship wouches the dock while the captain and all the 
ther sailors are buvy and before the customs and 
immigration inspectors come,” he said as he 
pulled Tony cut of the held to the side ofthe ship, 


Jump! excliimed Toayo as he looked 
down, 


“Yes,” said the sailor. “From this side to the 
pier below. You have to take advantage of the dark 
and all the noise and activity otherwise you will 
set caught, Give me the rest of my money.” 


“Let go of me so I can get my money.” 
No way. Gi 


the money and I'H let you 


With his free arm, Tonyo took the money 
from his money belt and gave it to the sailor. He 
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sgidn't have enough time to count it again, The 
sailor grabbed the cash and gave him a push. 
jump now or you'll get caught!” 

{Without hesitating, Tonyo leaped over the 
ship's railing and fell fficen feet into the dark 
‘rater. The cold water grabbed him and clutched at 
his heart, He held his breath and kept his eyes 
losed nti he felt himself shoot up tike a bullet. 
He opened his eyes and gasped for air. He looked 
‘around to get his beanngs. He was under the 
Shadow of the ship. No one had heard bis splash. 
He began to swim hurriedly towards the huge 
pylons under the wharf. He shimmied up the one 
earest the port, aided by the barmacles that 
‘Gustered around the pole. The bright light from 
the spotlights that lit the container port blinded 
Jhim momentarily as his face came up the wharf, 
He kept very sill until his eyes had gotten used to 
the lights. He looked around him quickly. There 
‘was a large empty van parked in front of rows of 
containers stacked like toy blocks several feet 
away. He made sure no one would see him before 
he scrambled up and dashed for the van. He 
stopped several times behind the stacks of erates to 
catch his breath and to make sure no one had seen 
him. The stualows and grooves of steel containers 
hid him from curious eyes. Aloud crunch of stecl 
teeth above him startled Toayo. He looked up 10 
see tall crane dig its large hooks into the topmost 


ow 


container, lift iL and drop i gently on a waiyy, 


container van. He changed diteetion and made re 


the vehicle, Only when he was behind it 
tees dkiat krow where he wns polo’ 
Jooked around tne port and saw thatit was mane 
times larger then the one in Manila, Rows ¢y 
containers, neatly sacked four to six high under 
cranes as alls tuildings. stretched for miles, The 
seat cdllig ys Heal ccocd at hee 
some guards, conspicuous in their uniforms 
patrolling the area, That was the one thing he hey 
forgotten to ask the sailor about — the location of 
tebsi Heweuld bevounindoncand tan 
out unnoticed, 
Ashe passed water behind the van, Tonyo's 
eye caughta stab of light. He peeped from behind 
tha ‘evcopioa bollings enact oor 
stared iy awe at tie island that twinkled before 
fle: sharp wilste aks his evare He setae 
sted belinda lege wheal athe oe oe 
smell of burnt rubber stormed his nostrils. He 
waited, crouched low like a crab, until the sound 
atrunnlag fot pened was not fierce 
«lier. He tied to ignore the stench of rubber and 
oll, [twas only matter of time before this van 
would leave the port. Tonyo felt a rush of energy 
go through his body, Now he knew where he was 
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and what he needed to de. All the time, the 


oing 
sev of footstepsand muffled roices speaking in 
sianguage he could not understand surrounded 


fim, He tried not to let it frighten him, 

For the first time, he looked up at the 
underside of the van. It was high enough from the 
{round not fo get scrapedon theroad as it moved 
But how could he cling to the underside of the van 
as it moved? As he pondered ox what to do next, 
his eye caught what looked like a bundle of rags 
stuffed in between the many rods that made up the 
chassis. Tonyo pulled it out and realized it was a 
homemade hammock. Wha: was it doing 
underneath the truck? ‘Then Toayo remembered. 
While roaming the pier in Manila, waiting for the 
right imetostow away onthe ship bound for Hong, 
Kong, he noticed how the drivers of the many 
trucks, lined up on the pier waiting for cargo, hung 
these hammocks underneath the truck to sleep in. 
How he wished he had looked under those trucks 
had he known this would happen to him. 

Scenes of Hollywood movie getaways 
popped into Tonyo’s head. How did Mel Gibson in 
that movie manage to escape the sad guys? Didn't 
he stow sway beneath the truck? He checked the 
truck's chassis. Possible. He heard footsteps 
getting louder and coming closer He quickly hung 
the hammock, jumped into it, and rolled himself 
into a tight cocoon, He heard the door of the van 
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creak open, The driver yelled out something ang 
banged the door 
With only his hands sticking Out, Tony 
pulled himself up in between the Bottom of the 
Prick best and the chassis so that he wouldn't hang 
vrach an case the port guards inspected the 
suerhelly of the truck. He would Tok just like g 
hammock someone forgot lo tuck in properly. He 
heard the motor Fey. Ishook the whole truck. 1 
shook Tonye to his teeth, He fell the track move 
hen stop. the motor still on, the wail Of the air 
takes filling his ears. Were they at the gate? He 
heard voices. He coulda’t understand What they 
‘were saying. Had the port guards found him? He 
heard a voice come nearer, What would they do 
swith him? Woukt dey beat him wp and throw him 
Into the sea to drown and be eaten by sharks? Or 
‘would they haul him off to jail and send him back 
home on the first boat The voice Was right above 
lum. Maybe they would! just shoot him on sight. 
“The motor revved aguin. thetruck heaved and they 
were moving. They were leaving the 
frank poppin derpalecinefetj ioe 
2g that ef i longs empty, The need to 
nly descended over him 
«a knocked-out boxer. ads, 


He woke up when the truck screeched 10 & 
He waited to hear other things that would give 
fam aclucas 10 where he Ws He heard the roar of 
hiny trucks and above it the sound of men 
rmoting in that strange language his ees ers 
snes ming used to, Then hefelt the track tureb and 
Move sowly. It stopped with another serecch 9 
the same time Tonyo felt it bump against 
wemething. Time to get off. Tonyo rolled off the 
Tamnmock. Already he missed the security i had 
enim. He dashed out from under the truck and 
Faun himself face tochestwith a burly Cantonese 
Than, The hulk grabbed him by the collar and 
hegan to holler. “He's probably calling the 
slice!” thought Tonyo. “T have to try and get 
a vay? Tontyo wiggled and squirmed in the man’s 
jerip but it was as tight as that of a crocodile with 
fish in tts mouth, “Let me go! Let me go!" Tonyo 
screamed. 
Pilipino eh,” sneered the giant 
‘The commotion lured the other workers from 
their Work. They surrounded the pair and 
surprisingly began to cheer for the young Filipino 
hay struggling with the giant Cantonese. They 
placed bets on who would finally prevail. “My 
brother!” shouted a voice above the din. As 
suddenly as i had erupted, the commotion 
stopped. Into the eirele stepped a man of medium 
build, black hair and dark skin. “Pinoy!” thought 
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ronyotnunphantly. The man msshed t0 Tonyo any 
ugged him. “You Fave Finally come! Wok, where 
did you find my brother 

apie come out under track. He run but Tcatch 


Bring poli 

Okay la. Ubring bim 10 police, You go back 
to work, 

“ariak, He not your brother, He stowaway, 
the Chinese mansaid ashe dragged Tonyo towards 
ye guardhouse 
my broshies." the Filipino insisted, 


Bu hy 
pay you the money.” 

Wok stopped, With one hand still gripping 
Tonyo’s collar, be opened the other palm up and 
fronght the four fingers straight up ina fanning 
motion, “You pay now." 


“Lhave no money now Wok. You know wenot 
yer pal.” 

‘No money, no brother, 
said and continues! walking, 


the Chinese man 


Buh 
he hugged Tonyo 


» brother! the Pinoy said as 
a In Tonya car he 
So Wy rete te ae hou 
ie brother in jail md she curse you to dung 
‘euters hell when youdie, : oo. 
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stopped, “Okay, you pay me i 
st dere. take litle 
ms the 


The ma . 
hundred dollar pay day. 
and he pushed Tonyo into thearr 


prothers 
Pinoy. 

{comon before the guards bother to come out 
Luckily, fist fights are common arourd here and 
Luctards often ignore them.” With his art 
roxectively around Tonyo's shoulders, the PINOY 
Pipi to a locker room that was above one of the 
eerehouses. The low ceiling and tiny windows 
Wott the heat and the smell of stale sweat hanging 
sete ait, "Stay here until F finish work in a few 
jours.’ he ordered Tonyo. “Don't go out or roan 
evan. ff the guards catch you, T won't be able to 
pail you out. As itis, Talready owe tha: giant Wok 
{wo hundred dollars.” 

‘As the Pinoy scampered down the aluminum 
stairs Tonyo heaved a heavy sigh. Would this be 
‘lot in life — waiting for things to happen from 
Light, airless spaces without food? But he knew 
that since he left home he had been saved from jail 
twice. Both times he knew he had brosen the law 
and would somehow have to pay for it in some 
Way, If this was one way he could pay his debts, 
then he Would suffer it gladly, But weuld he ever 
find his mother? Already, he was so close. How 
would he pay this Pinay who was sure to ask him 
to pay him the two hundred dollars, How much 
«two hundred dollars in pesos? Did he have 
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‘enoughmoney? The amount he had paid the sao, 
had left his pouch almost empty. 

“Time seemed to go 30 slowly for Tonyo as he 
waited for the Pinoy to come Back fOr BIM. He no 
ean! the music from his Walkman, The 


longer ; 
nimy clock that hung on the wall didn’t seem tp 
srk. {ts hands basdly moved. He couldn, 


setehnber the last timehhe hacteaten and his hianger 
cecdung through his stomach. There was a thud 
Ta his brain that grew louder as it filled his bead 
Everything in theroom began to move and then to 
inlur. Tonyo shut his eves tight. 


“Wake up boy!" a frantic voice pierced the 
fog in his brain. “Are you alnight?” Tonyo opened 
his eves to see the Hurry figure of the Pinoy 
bending over him, his worried face very close to 
Tonyo’s He pat his hand to checks that were 
burnng. “Sorry bay, but when I came back you 
\wete sprawled on the floor. Thad to slap you a bit 
to wake you up. You had fainted. Must be the 
hunger and fatigue from such a trip. C'mon, let's 
get same foo.” 

‘The Pinoy half-dragged Tonyo down the 
isis and out the warehouse complex. Tonyo's 
‘oes felt as linip as jelly his head as heavy as a 
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oHtey Jimmy! How's little brother la?” yelled 
4 familiar voice. 

Not so good Wok. Very weak.” answered INE 
pinoy who now had a name. “Need food.” 

ny help you take him to Cho's apartment.” 

“Do tse Wok,” said Jimmy. 

-Tonyo felt himself being lifted and cradled ia 
massive arms, Deep in his hazy dream. he knew 
wih was carrying him, yet he felt comforted. 

More of the same piercing chatter filled 
-Tonyo's head. Where was he? Was he still under 
thewuck? Suddenly, his mouth was filled with hot 
coup that slid easily into his throat, Tt burned his 
Tongue and bit him outofhis stupor. The spicy taste 
fingeredin his mouth. He wanted more ang left his 
jmouth open. As more soup slid down his throat 
Gnd intohis empty stomach. Tonyo began to wake 
from his dreamless sleep. 

He opened his cyes toa white splotchy ceiling 
with only a bare bulb, the light of which hurt his 
cyes. He put his hand over his eyes and 

insuinctively, let out a low moan, “Kamusta ka 
na?” inquired a voice. At the sound of 2 familiar 
fanguage, Tonyo brought his arm dows. tt was the 
Pinoy who had earlier saved him from the 
powerful grip of the Chinese giantand the clutches 
oof the warehouse guards. Didn't he hear 


somewhere that his name was Fimmy? + 
Lamusta ka na” repeated. the Pinoy. Tonys, 
nodded his head to inuicate he vas okay but ihe 
Shep pain that pieneed his head Hike a thousang 
noedles enade him wince and hold his head, “Here 
dens this. IH make the pain £0 away.” Tony, 
Jiftod his heavy head from the pillow: A pitt wa, 
pushed ino his mouth and the lip of a glagy 
Inserted hetween his lips. He felt the pillscrape hig 
thrnatas ie went downvath the water and couphey, 
bit. He closed his eves again. 


ete drwniog, Tmpohoorthe toning, 
misting his longs, The sharp pin inf 
creer klshurt a coon ls bvrat unBecirabi 
ft wane Taunvang?™ he Di ae los 
decitardecontracpetonmsineding bite okige 
The pan Langs oar depen ed bt i hg 
the chests of areckOty inches roparate ha 
from the dem voc Tmo coanet foe he 
fads, He watches in ight ax his fragers spo 
thecharssene tone He srck i holo as 
avin ar Nile no cine Gher hie Fieger. The 
trucks gotag jae His hand Nootka i nee 
the chassis fons, craded nasa 


Ni" a wonce xremded, “aly Wok." 


ome Kone 


-Tonyo woke up 10 the sound: of moxoreyeles 
purring below. competing with the shouts of 
pawkers selling warm bean curd andi hot radish 
Makes. He tooked up at the sume sptotchy ceiling 
‘The pain in his head had disappeared, as did the 
ne in his stomach, He sank lower Into the soft 
tmaitressunder him. Maybe today he would stay in 
jt the whole day’ 

[Looks like you finally woke up!” a familiar 
voice called from the other endof theroom, Tony’ 
vnsed his head a bit to see the Pinoy standing by 
the door. “Ready for ares! meal" he asked. The 
mention! of food brought the saliva rushimg into 
Tonyo's dry mouth, All resnive to stay glued tothe 
mattress the whole day disappeared. He nodded 
huis head vigorously, sign that the medicine anda 
good night’s sleep had done its work, 


In two strides, the Pinoy was right beside 
“Tonyo’s mattress, hetping him to rise. “Boy.” hi 
said crinkling 4p his nose, “you need a bath’ 
Tonyo gave him a shy smile while agreeing with 
him wholeheartedly, “Here, I pulled these out 
from your knapsack,” he said as he shoved a pair 
‘of pants.a tshirt andatoothbrushat Tonyo while 
holding the knapsack in his ether hand. Tonyo 
immediately pat his hand on his stomach, Was bis 
money belt still around him? The Pinoy noticed 
the abrupt movementandsaid,"Don't worry. Your 
money belt isintact. It's ight beside the mattress.” 


aoa 


wow 


As far as he could tell, his money wa ay) 
there "Count ic” Tonye turned his back on thq 
fan and counted his money. He made qui 
calculations in his hewd. It was all there. Thang. 
‘goodness Madam Letty bad dalled him constanyjy 
with Math problems. At the memory of home, 
nyo felt some tears begin to well up behind hig 
eves, 

“Feeling better now?” 

‘Tonyo swallowed the tears away and turned 
ground to face the Pinoy again, “They're not ag 
clean either but they're not as dirty asthe ones you, 
have on,” he continued, still holding Tanyo’s pants 
and t-shirtin his hands. “The bathroom is down the 
hall. Should the water fromthe shower run out, use 
the water in the plastic pail. Here's a towel and 
some soap. Now zo get a shower before we go out 
to eat.” he ordered, “O, might as well wash what 
you're wearing, he added as he threw Tonyo’s 
slothes at him.” You'll find laundry soapin the can 
under the sink,” 

Tonyo was just as cager to have a hath, He 
trotted dowe the hallway into the bathroom at the 
cod. [twas obviousit was shared by many and was 
surprisingly clean and dry, although many tiles 
‘were missing from the floors and walls. Hanging 
Woe the hath area. on wire strung from one end 
of a wall to the other, were towels of different 
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colors and sizes, a pair of socks and some 


underweat 

"Tonyo wondered who else were living in this 
building, Were there more Filipinos? As he un: 
dressed, Tonyo noticed that the water closet Was 
jocated above the seat. To flush, he would have t0 
reachup and pullachain, As long as it worked, he 
thought as he jumped into the shower stall. The 
firstcush of cold water that tumbledontohis naked 
body was like a jolt of electricity. But in seconds, 
it had transformed into a refreshing, purifying 
experience. 

‘Tonyo scrubbed himself vigorously until his, 
skin tingled, He borrowed liberally from the 
shampoo bottles that lined the ledge of the shower 
stall like beauty queens on a stage, and dug his 
fingers into hiy hair, shampooing his hair until 
cach and every strand squeaked. He washed his 
soiled clothes with just as much vigor and hung 
them on the laundry line. He took a bit of 
toothpaste from the many strewn around the sink 
sind brushed his teeth with the toothbrush that he 
hud brought in his knapsack. It was the first time 
he looked intoamirror in quitea while. He had lost 
the weight he had gained atthe bakery and was as 
thinas when he had first left Lauan, but he still had 
all the muscle he built up, He also noticed tiny soft 
hair around his tip. He caressed it with his 


eHmmm." Woud he shaye it oF tet ip 
the Pinoy’s? 

walked out of the bathroom, he fe}, 
~ his worn and tattered skin 
sen thesewer. Itdidh’t matter that his 

aaeenssill held the stight smell of rotten fish, 
-tiey, boy. You sme like a shop-full of 
ower, Dal you go through the bottles of 
shampoo?” the Pinoy asked, Tonyo nodded shyly, 
Thateokay, the guys won't know: So let's go get 
aaoething ws eat before you aint on me again. By 
ume 1 Jitvmy. Jimmy Cabrera 


fingertip 
grow just like 

When he 
like a new person 


washed 


the way. my 

What's yours? 

‘Tonyo felt like he had Inown this kababayan 

pur complete stranger sinse forever. He knew 

vn to the pit of his stomach that he had made 

sealer tricnd. He wondewd how Mang Mario 

snd Father Randy were doin; 

My name 1s Tonyo Peralta. Thank you for 

me from that large Chinese,” croaked 
1 spoken for some time. 


saving 
Tanyo whe had n 

“That large Chinese is actually a nice guy, He 
earned you all the way here when you had fainted, 
He just needs money (o support his mother and a 
other sisters, brothers, in-laws, nmicces and 


do 
nephews.”" 
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“111 pay you back the amount you owe him 
promised Tonyo quickly. 

Don't worry. | would have eventually 
charged you anyway. I need money too you know. 
Hong Kong isn'ta cheap place to live in.” 

As they were coming down the stairs, a 
middle-aged man in a sundo, loose mud-colored 
pants, and closed slippers accosted them. He 
Spoke in that strange high-pitched language. He 
hept pointing. at Tonyo and sourded angry. “No 
worry. No worry, Mr, Cho,” the Pinoy satd as he 
pat one hand on Tonyo’s shoulder, “He my baby 
hrother, 4. Short time only. Then go home.” 
Jimmy explained to his landlord, in the broken 
English they all seemed to understand. His 
Iandlord continued to chatter even as he turned 
around and went to where it washe had popped up 
from. 

[As soon as they stepped out of the building, 
erflowing sewers, 


the distinctive smell of © 
yarbage, fried food and incense attacked Tonyo's 
hostrily. [ttold him instantly that he was in another 
much Itke Manila but in many ways, 
different. As heand Jimmy spoke, he looked at his 
ew surroundings. The building they had stepped 
‘ut from was just like the many that lined the 
jarrow street. Every single balcony, seven stories 
up, had laundry that hung from one end of the 
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street 10 the other. Some had potted plants jy 
different stages of life: others had odds and enay 
that no longer fit into the tiny apartments, like ap, 
Old sewing machine or an unwanted stuffed toy 
The buildings were otd and had obviously seen 
better days. The white paint on most was peli 
th pieces thick with dirt and dust like old skin 
‘Many of the windows were broken or gone and 
Substituted with plastic or plywood. But the 
round floors of the tenements were occupied by 
optical shops or Chinese drug stores or clothes 
Shops or appliance stores or noodle houses or fruit 
and vegetable stands that overflowed onto the 
Sidewalk. Compact cars were parked along the 
Srect Traffic wassuch that the minute onecarleft, 
nother immediately (ook its place. Tonyonoticed 
that the dnvers sat on the right side of the car. 
Tonyisfeltcrowded in —eventhesky seemed 
too clove. He longed for the open fields of Lavan, 
Hey — Who or what are you running away 
from Jimmy asked 
The question jolted Tonye from his observa- 
tions "Mmm... Anhh ...~ mumbled Toayo. 


Jimmy didn't push, They walked on, 


“'m looking for my mother." blurted Tonyo 
‘as they passed a stereo shop. “She came here to 


moNG Kone 


work more than a year ago. | meant to find her 
sooner but needed to earn money first.” 

“Do you have her address?” asked Jimmy. 

Tonyo shook his head. “That got lost when 
some street kids ganged up on me and stole the 
money [had saved from the province. What day is 
ae" 

“Friday. Sounds like you havea long story to 
tell. Want to tell me?” pushed Jimmy ws they 
walkedintoa small, crowded noodle house. There 
was no response from Tonyo. 

“So I guess your Mom doesn’t know you're 
here in Hong Kong?” 

“No.” answered Tonyo as the smell of pork 
being sautéed passed under his nose. A week had 
passed since he had left Manila on the boat 

‘They sat around a greasy formica table, on 
which a careless waitress had left a few oily 
streaks. 

“Let's order some congee first before you tell 
me more.” 

With a flick of his hand and a few Cantonese 
words, Jimmy ordered two full bowls of boiled 
wet rice with pork, chicken, and century exe 
buried in it, topped with sprinklings of spring 
‘onion and garlic: Mesteverybody seemed to know 


“Jimmy — from the waitress Who 100K his order 1g 
the man screaming and ordering everybody 
es und behind the counter, WhO paused between 
that sounded like swear words. to Wave at Jimmy, 
eenbn asthe howls arrived. Toayo took the white 
"shaped spoonand dipped itintothe 
Piping hex soup. Hestuck the spoon into his mouth 
vip unto bis regret. Hecovered his mouth with both 
hands and turned a burning red. His eyes watered 
‘over and he began to cough violeatly. 
[Are you okay?! Jimmy asked as he gave 
Fonyo two solid pats on the back that made Tonyo 
ftech cach time. “I know you must be starving but 
uit for it to cool down a bit. The Cantonese like 
{heir congee so bot, iT burn even a devil's 


porcelainbean~ 


tongue 
Tonye wolfed dowatwo full bowls of congee 
pefore he declared himself full. He failed to notice 
the erimy walls and the filthy floor that was a sure 
fnagact for rts and roaches, In between spoon- 
Tuls, he answered Jimmy"s questions without 
ing too many dewils. Unlike with Father 
Rani Tonywshad nodesine toil his story for the 
ceapairiate Pinoy. But hy the end of lunch, Jimmy 
hat! an idea of Tony's misfortunes, although he 
knew the boy was holding back. 

“1 don't know why | want 1 help you, boy. 
Maybe it’s because I need as many graces as Tan 


get from up there,” he indicated with his 
Eyebrows. “We can't start looking for your mother 
{al Sunday, which is my day off In the meantime, 
you can’t be conspicuous. Filipino children are 3 
fanity in Hong Kong and the immigration police 
here are very strict and have eyes like eagles and 
cars like bats. While I'm at work, stay in the 
partment, My landlord thinks you're my younger 
prother come to visit for a few days, He doesn't 
speak any English, the cranky old Cantonese. so 
stay out of his way. He’s capable of calling the 
police to come pick you up, 

{Lean take care of myselfand I'd like tw start 
looking for my mother if [ can. Tdon’t know how 
tong my money will last” 

“Are you crazy, boy? Youdon"teven have her 
address! Are you thinking of knocking in every 
‘Spartment building? Just look down this street, 
there areapariments all the way tothe warehouses, 
each one With at least seven floors and fourteen 
doors! Wait till Sunday, like Isaid. That's when all 
the Filipino maids converge on Statue Square. If 
‘we don’t find her there, we can ask any of them. 
One of them mightknow her orat leasthave heard 
‘oafher, In the meantime, stay inmy room. Getsome 
more resi. You'll need it when we start looking, 

“Why are you helping me? I'm only trouble 
for you." 


ocw 


“ers just say I'm paying back an old det. 
So, stay in my room. Keep the door locked. Be ay 
Quiet as possible. Watch TV, play carts. clean 
the place. Hey, and don’t try to ran away with any 
btmy things. Like Isaid. the landlord haseyes tite 
fan eagle and cars like a bat. 
“Here, my leftovers from breakfast," were 
Jimmy's parting words as he shoved the brown, 
5 stomach. 


paper bag at Tony’ 
don’t think I'd want to get on this guy's 
bad side.” thought Teayo. “If he can handic 
someone like the giant Chinese guy. then he must 


be pretty tough” 

[As soon ashe got into Jimmy's room, Tony 
tumed the television oo. If only they could afford 
One hack heme. “"T wonder how theyre doing?" he 
thought Had his father changed? Itwas useless to 
Spesulate. He knew nothing about them since he 
jit Manila. “Maybe 1 should write to them again 
‘now that I'm finally in Hong Kong.” "(Sound of 
hrcuking glass) The Rattlesnake is in the house — 
Listen ro this crowd cheer! — What a guy — 
und the Undertaker is stunned —" Tonyo was 
Snatched and neited. The letter would haveto wai, 

“Hey boy. how long have you been watching 
TV asked Jimmy as he stepped into the 
apartment 


“Hub! Ah. ..Ah..“Tonyohadfallen asleep 
five minutes into the Chinese soup opera. “I don’t 
now, Wha care is 10?" 

“The day’s over, can't you see?" 

‘Tonyo looked out the window. It was dark 
outside. 

“C'mon, get off your butt and get ws some 
plates, spoons and forks and glasses from above 
the sink over there. | brought us our dinner: 

“must haye fallen asleep after watching the 
news. You've got great television programs here. 
‘Although a lot of Chinese shows pop up once in a 
while,” jabbered Tonyo has he moved around the 
small kitchenette in Jimmy's room. 

“Get one more set. And put the food in nice 
plates. We're havinga visitor,” announced Jimmy 
fas Tonyo set the table with plastic forks, spoons. 
plates and glasses. “No, not the plastic ones — the 
nice ones and bring out the real glasses. Don’t 
break them, they"re the only ones Ihave.” Tonyo"s 
eyebrows shot up and his mouth opened in mild 
Surprise. Jimmy noticed. “She might be able to 
helpus find your mother She knows lot of people 

Hong Kong. Wash up andcomb your hair before 
she gets here. You want to look presentable- 


ATE LORNA 


Ae ene atte was ion kn 
‘on the door. At first, both Jimmy and Tonys 
<scren’t sure they had heard it but another, Tonder 
Iinodk sssured therm Gia their Visitor lind arrived 
Tim sushi wo open tao doce? Inicarecn Gir dit 
woman, dressed inu sipart auit_Tonyo hed never 
een anyone look s9 pretty. She would fneve boas 
Joc ins ccownd Gxcamse OF Her site, but cx offer 
oon Jimmy was amazing. She was ax tall as Toayo 
Sth a fave so tiny thot it could fit into Sienemy’, 
Dpenpalm. faherhundshe helda brown paper bag 
Jimmy book it and handed it to Tomyo. Kis eyes 
ever leaving her feos, evon ashe losrorbared 
them. “Lorea, Tonya. Tayo, Lorna. 


Hello Tony.” she sa 
help hi 


Jina voice that Tonyo 
ure he heard. How could this girl possibly 


Hello Ma‘am." The bag was hot and Tony 
figured it was more food. 


How was work?” asked Jimmy. 


“Busy. as usual. We just had a new shipment 


of clothes from Milan.” 


Tonyo watched Jimmy as he poured the [ood 
she had boughtinto a dish. In her presence. Jimm: 
hud transformed into mush and Tonyo could see 
why. Lorna's small brown face held eyes that 
minded Tonyo of the small sigay shells he found. 
ht the beach, tiny, flat nose and a small mouth. 
Her tceth were sparkling white that made her 
endless smile even more engaging. But what was 

ost amaring about her was her flawless. velvet 

“kin, It glowed golden brown even in the artificial 
light, No wonder Jimmy looked as if he was eager 
to hold her. He kept his distance but clearly ma 
himself available to her every need. “Do you want 
a Coke?" he coved. "Or maybe a beer?” 

Maybe a Coke later.” 

“Tonyo,” she called. He didn’t hear her. 

“Tonyo, she’s calling you,” repeated Jimmy 
Tonyo went to sit beside her on the folding stool 
that Jimmy had borrowed from next door. “Jimmy 
tells me you stowed away from Manila and that 
you're looking for your mother but yaudon't know 


where she lives?" she asked as she tucked one sidg 
of her chin-length hair behind her ears, 

Yes Ma'am,” said Tonyo as he nodded in 
n 


What's your mother’s name’ 


gre 


dia, Lydia Peralta, Ma‘am.” 


Don't call me Ma’am naman, Only my 
students called me that. Call me Ate Lorna.” Just 
like his mother, Ate Lorna had been a teacher too, 


She tucked the other side of her hair ax she 
thought before she said. “No, Idon’tknow her. But 
don't worry, between Jimmy and I, we'll be able to 
find her, All the Pinoys here know each other one 
say uranother. I'll ask around the other boutiques 
at the Prince Building where I work. Jimmy will 
1y, We ZO to Statue 


also make inquirie 
Square. Where are you from 


“From Lauan, Antique. 


\'m from Mindang 


», Cagayan de Oro to be 


“You should hear his story, The little I know 
of it is already quite amazing. This boy is reall 

‘ voy is really 
determined to find his mother.” Jimmy butted in, 


And I'm sure he will,” added Lorna as she 
to reassure him 


are LonNA 


1 would do anything for this woman, Tony 
thought to himself, as he sighed audibly. 

“And I'm sure you'll (ell us your story when 
re ready.” 

“C'mon guys, let's eat! I'm starved,’ 
Jummy. 

“think D'Hl have that Coke now.” 

Jimmy and Tonyo raced for the bottle. Tonyo 
gotit first butJimmy grabbed it from him and said, 
"PH do it.” 

Over a delicious dinner of sweet and sour 
pork and fried noodles that Jimmy had brought 
had the steamed fish Lorna had added and the 
newly cooked rice, Tonyo’s story slowly 
unraveled, as did Jimmy's and Lorna's. He 
thought theirs were very interesting, even if 
Jimmy obviously didn’t want te talk about his life 
before Hong Kong. 

Ate Lorna was once a teacher at one of the 
private schools in Cagayan de Oro. Her pay was 
not enough to support her, her sickly mother and a 
young brother. Jimmy had been in Hong Kong the 
longest, over ten years. First as one of the 
contractual workers at the huge Hong Keng port 
and then as a regular worker at the warehouse 
where Tonyo had ended up. From a mere worker, 
limmy Was now the supervisor of that particular 


invited 


“7 


sock. Tonyo was lucky. Dinner ended with Jimmy, 
~oflcring to take Lorna home. 
‘an fcome?"Tonyocugerly asked. "I'd tike 
us see some more of the city.” 

‘ y . Fimmy started 10 say when 
Loma interrupted. 

“Let him come along. he’s been cooped up in 
this smalt room all day.” Jimmy gave Tonyo ay 
irmtated took. 


Ab... mmm... maybe... TI stay," 
Tonyo muttered 


Jieamy naman, letinn cone with us," Lorna 
saul in a very affectionate voice. “He needs 19 
sucteh his logs. 

Mimy could not say ne. especially when it 
wasaskes in that manner. “C'mon then.” he called 
to Tomy, wh 0s oUt the door first 


Kowloon by aight was an absolutely 
fascinating sight for Tonyo. He felt as if he was in 
‘a carnyvall where all the rides had heen dismantted 
sand packed away while alf the fights had beea left 

The sights and sounds of the port city besieged. 
myo's senses as son as they had turned the 
comer af the dimly Ht apartment block. Shops, 
frars ona restaurants on several stveets were fully 
lighted with neon signs in both English and 
Chinese characters that hung over the narrow 


are uonna 


greets like gaudy angels dressed in fuchsia. bright 
siripge and Time green, calling hungry tourists and 
seed businessmen to sample their specialties. The 
winell of food frying. sautéing. broiling and 
Failing hung over the streets like an invisible 
Sfnopy. Several windows hang with roast duck 
hd goose. the oil still dripping from their headless 
fudics. Others held large aquariums filled with 
nage lobster or fish waiting to be cooked. Tonyo 
felt hungry even if he had just eaten a very 
sStisfying meal. He was totally mesmerized and 
Tolloswed Jimmy and Lorna blindly as they walked 
through streets and tumed comers. He noticed 
they were leaving the busy section to turn into 
‘another set of apartment blocks. 


‘These were obviously newer than those at 
Jimmy's neighborhood — Ate Loma certainly 
deserved to live in a better place. The glass doors 
of Ate Lorna’s building swung inside to reveal a 
“Small, well-lighted lobby. A woman stood behind 
the counter close to the wall, She greeted Lorna 
‘ith asmile and a bow of her head. Lorna returned 
the potiteness with the same gestures. An clevator 
took them up to Lorna's twenty-first floor 
apartment. The speed with which it went up the 
first twelve floors gave Tonyo a slight earache. It 
popped as soon as he gave out a loud, “Wow!” 
Jimmy and Lorna laughed at the young boy"s 
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amazement. Did he remind them of themselves 
‘when they had first arrived in Hong Kong? 

Jimmy and Tonyo feft Lorna as soon as she 
entered her apartment. Jimmy tried to give her a 
‘shod night peck on the cheek ay she unlocked her 
‘door bat she evaded it with a giggle and a push at 
her door. “Bye guys! See youon Sunday" she said 
before she disappeared behind her door. Tonyo, 
sensed Jimmy was in no mood 10 talk and was 
quict the whole way down, He stared up at the 
floor numbers as they lighted up one by one. He 
also sensed thar this Was not the first time Lorna 
hhad avoided Jimmy’s kisses. She seemed 10 like 
him. Jimmy was obviously crazy about her. 

“Lets just tke the bus home.” muttered 
Jimmy under his breath as they walked to the bus 
‘stop. 

Tonye eagerly stepped into the yellow and 
sod double-decker tus thas stopped £0 pick them 
up. “Can We SiC on top?” asked Tonyo. He had 
briefy seen a hus just like this in Manila, when, 
‘Nanang Maria took hin to the Luneta Park. He had 
wanted to ride it but the ole lady would have had 
a difficult i ing to the top deck. Now, he 
had his chance 


‘Sure boy." was the somewhat surly reply. 


“The bus ride home was short but had given 
Tonyo a glimpse of the other island. Jimmy took 
Tine eat from his blue mood o show Tony one 
wiper sight. “That, by the way,” he indicated with 
fi finger pointing to some faraway lights. “is the 
Trandof Hong Kong. That's where we're going on 
Sunday.” he added. 

But aren't [ already in Hong Kong” asked 
Tonyo. 

Well, technically yes. See, boy. Hong Kong 
jsmade up of two parts. This part we're oniscalled 
Kowloon and is actually connected to China 
Lorna works in a boutique on the part which is an 
(stand. ” 

AsJimmy continued to sulk. Tonyo stared out 
wt the far away lights. Was his mother here in 
Kowloon or in Hong Kong? Did she live in an 
apartment like Jimmy's, like Loma’s or a much 
icer place? What were the people she worked for 
like? Did they have children? What were the 
children like? Would they make her forget her 


Loy boy, this is our stop.” announced Jimmy 
ashe nudged Tonyo who scampered after him, his 
reverie broken. 


THE SEARCH IS ON 


he days till Sunday Were a total blank for 

Tonyo. He remembered leaning the 
apartment ("Mice job, boy."), venturing out into 
the area arouad Jimmy’s apartment building and 
watching only ene show on TY until Jimmy got 
Inack fren werk, (“A my hard-earned money is 
going ts goto aay the electric bill at the rate you're 
‘watching TV. boy.") AClong last, it was Sunday. 


It was stil dark outside and the streetlights 
were still on when Tonya woke up. He could 
hear Jimmy sroring loudly inhis tom. He got up 
from his matress and quietly opened the front 
door to go to te bathroom down the hall. Jimmy 
promised they would go out to look for his 
mother immediately after breakfast at Mac- 
Donstld’s. Tonyo was looking forward te that, He 
was wetting tired of comgee. noodles and leftovers 
for breakfast, Linch apd dinner. In Manila, he had 


wae 


‘rae SAREE is aN 


mated himself to a Big Mac meal using his first 
Werary. He had been happily burping hamburger 
Shd onions the rest of the day. 

He moved around the apartment a Tittle 
heavily so thar Jimmy would wake up. Hie was 
miwer to get started. But Fimmy had heen out the 
piaht hefore with Garde, Ramon, Joey, and Romy 
(iho also worked at the same warehouse and all 
of whom occupied the room nearest the bathroom: 
They were all Hocanos from Vigan, Jimmy”'s 
hometown, He had met them soon after Jimmy 
fad hrought him home. He figured they owned all 
the stuff that hung in the bathroom. Jimmy had 
come in towards morning, smelling heavily of 
heer Tonye pretended to be asleep bat that had 
heen impossible as Jimmy was bumpmg into the 
furniture and cursing loudly. Tonyo finally got up, 
and hielped itn into bed with all his clotaes stilton, 


Tras after ten before Jimmy got up and only 
because Tenyo reminded him they hadio meet Ate 
Loma.ateleven by the Star Ferry Terminal. Tonyo 
had never Seen anyone move so fast. In less than 
thirty minutes, they were ar the ferry terminal 

Jimmy had poured on a fragrance thatcould repel 
every fly. mosquito within two feet. I Tonyo got 
Jost, he would only need to sniff for that scent. 


‘Tonyo was pleasantly surprised to find out 
that he Wasriding onone of the boats thatregularly 


brought commuters from Kowloon to Hone Kong 

atand and vice versa. As axon as they had setteg 

the wesden beecheson the topdeck where they 
Could feel the slight sea spay on their checks, 
Tomyo asked Tinuny, “Where can  charige my 
money? Lpever bot a chance 10 pay you buck for 
the money you paid Wok and for all the food 
you've fede.” 

“Don't forget the electricity you've used ant 

the raoen pace.” ade! Jimmy. 

“That too,” suid Tony a Bitte too quietly. 

“Deut worny about i, Boy, We'll share the 
expenses us we go akong.” assured Jimmy as he 
pave Tonyo a hard pat om the hack. 

We'll ger to this sky OF mine who gives a 
jpoud rate. but oaly to certain peuple Hike me,” 
tosted Jimmy with one eyelow up, "How much, 
do you want to change’ 

“Will this be enough?” Tonye asked as he 
fruftest ut ten hive one-thousand-pese bills. He 
‘Soul 't have muissed the surprise in Jimmy's face. 


~Yuth. yuh that should be enough to last you 
for a while” 


Ave Lorna was already standing outside the 
forry terminal when they aerived. “You coulda’t 


ie 


etupeaty. me” she cided in jot as she moticed 
Ser avep dark cele under Jimmy's eyes. 

Yah, those guys kept me out fonger thant 
wanted ©." said Jimmy in an apalogetic voice as 
Je put on pair of dark sunglasses. 

While Jimmy and Loma were exchanging 
jokes und flirting with each other, Tonyo looked at 
sccrowd that was mostly Filipina. They occupied 
tteey available space, including the sidewalks 
Jou streets om which they had thrown woven mats 
dnd blankets, from the ferry landing to as far as the 
poildings across, ferming a vast carpet of people. 
They were extremely noisy but a lot of laughter 
punctuated the constant chatter. Was his mother 
Smaong thers’? Lorna noticed Tonyo's eagerness 1a 
jart looking for his mother. But Jimmy said, 
“Let's go eat first, Uhayen't had breakfast.” Tony 
fumed 10 him and gave a slight frown. Jimmy 
mew how eager the boy was to find his mother 
~AvJollibee. "he added, That broke any resistance 
Tonys had to the idea, 


‘t's a sbort walk (rom here and we can pass 
hy my suki to have your money changed.” 

Tonyo ied to look at each and every face that 
passed him. Once, he thought he saw his mother 
‘and turned around torunafter her. But it wmed out 
to be someone else. Lorna saw the look of div- 
appointment aw his face and warned him, “Don’t 


he wo disappointed if we can't find her today 
Sok how many Filipinos there are in Hong 
Kong.” After changing money. (How did you 
manage (0 earn so much?) and having lunch at 
Jollibee’s (“They havea branch here!™), the trio se, 
‘out for Statue Square. Right behind the Mandarin 
Hotel, Tonyo noticed a line of women seated on, 
Stools leaning against the wall. having pedicures 
and manicures in plain view of tourists and 
Shoppers. Their bare fect rested on another’s lap or 
fingers were fanned out to let the polish dry. The 
three friends asked all of them if they knew or had 
heard of Tonyo's mother. None had. 


Tonyo was distracted from this second 
disappointment by a grass-colored tram that rolled. 
bby. It dangled from electric lines above and rolled. 
on t1on rails onthe street. Compared tothe brightly 
painted buses, it seemed like a relic from long ago 
but was apparently usefull to many. He watched as 
it wobbled past, its bell ringing to warn pedestnans 
‘of is approach and passengers of an approaching 
stop. What else had Hong Kong to offer? 


ipped at the foot of the granite statue 
ss Jackson to discuss their strategy. “I 
think we have a better chance of finding your 
mother if we split up and meet here under "the 
black man” in two hours,” suggested Jimmy. 


{What does your mother look like. Tonyo?” 
ed Lorna. 
osghe has short black hair up toher shoulders, 
pack eves. dark brown skin. 
|All the Filipinas in Hong Kong look like 
interrupted Jimmy. 
etry to be more specific Tonys 
Loma. 
Tonye thought hard. He could see his 
sother's face in his mind buthe couldn't find the 
(turds to really describe her. 
Never mind. We're wasting lime. Let's all 
jook together.” ordered Jimmy, 
“Tell us more about her, Tonyo,” insisted 
Lorna, “Do you look like her?” 
yes.” shouted Tonyo, “that’s it. 1 look 
tike her! Except, she’s abouta head taller than me 
and notas skinny.” 
“Including the dimple?” 
“Yes, including the dimple. 


ask 


prodded 


"Now, al least, we have something more to 
‘work with,” said Jimmy, 

On the State Square bridge, many enter- 
prising Filipino male photographers were taking 
pictures of the mostly female customers to send 
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‘Good idea.” seconded Jimmy. 

‘They knew they were nearing their destina- 
(on when the strong smell of ammonia assailed 
their noses, Across Queen"s Road Central and up 
the steps towards St- Joseph’ Cathedral, another 
row of women perched on stools were in different 
stages of hair dressing. While some were having 
their hair permed in the current style In Manila, 
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“others were having a haircut or a blow: dry. None 
veepedto mind being gawked orlaughedat By the 
seny passersby. Again, the trio asked cach and 
imtryone if they knew Lydia Peralta 


Where is she from’? 


asked one, 


‘rom the south.” answered Toayo. 


sary Hong Kong Bank or City Hall 
offered. “They hang out there 


<The bank is just over there, so lel"s go there, 
put only after we've heard Mass,” advised Lorna, 
“put fnothing comes up, then we might as well £e 
hack home. Everyone will he leaving to go back to 
their homes by sunset anyway.” 


“Good idea.” seconded Jimmy. Tonyo onl 
nodded his assent. He would have wanted 1 
Continue bat Lorna was right. They had to hear 
Mass and what sas the use if all the Filipinos 

id be gone anyway. He would have to wait 
jatil next Sunday to try and look for his mother 
ayain. "We" lLall pray we find your mother.” added 
Lorna, 

‘The mass at St. Joseph's Cathedral was no 
different from that at home, except that the priest 
had avery erisp, clipped accent. There were very 
few Filipinos in the crowd and Tonyo wondered if 
they preferred to attend the religious rally in Statue 
‘Square instead, Tonyo prayed he would find bis 


mother, Maybe with Lornaand Jimmy praying for 
the same thing, they would find her today. Afier 
the mays, they walked back up in the 

the Star Ferry, towards their kast stop that was City, 
Hall before heading back to Kowloon, 2 


Tonyo couldn't help but gawk at the steet 
and glass mou He looked up through the 
ielass and saw floors upon floors connected hy 
Several escalutors running across each other. 
Massive steel pylans on each site, like those ona 
hides seemed to hold the building together 
Suddenly, he teard very familiar words. They 
caressed his ear like the Slight cool breeze that 
Wwafted in and out the large courtyard underneath, 
the building guarded by twe stone Mons that 
seemed (0 be smiling. 


People were speaking his dialect? He rushed 
towants the speakers. He looked af them eazer! 

‘Ney! Nay! he eagerly called, “What's is 
name they asked simultaneous! 
Peralta doyeaukmowher? Isshehere?* 
sions 


‘ony asked 


The women asked cach other Tonyowatched 
and listened as nis mother's name floated among 
the women. his heart in hishand, Finally. the word 
came back. no one here knows her,” a 
stow} woman said 
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Come back again next Sunday, someone 
else might know her,” a tall one said 

‘Lorna put her arm around Tonyo's shoulders 
sand said kindly, “We'll come again next Sunday 
ans ahe Sunday after that until we find ber.” 

Jimmy put his arm around Lorna and Tony 
-pon't worry, boy, we'll find her 

Te was only as he sat wrapped in his thoughts 
oon the Ferry back to Kowloon that Tonyo began te 
feeh tered, not the bone-shaking kind of tired, but 
reeugh 1 make fin not want to move, even if 
arent staying on the boat the whole night. He had 
acted to sit alone and deliberately chose a bench 
Tor from Jimmy and Lorna. He looked towards the 
pair They were both stouched low on the bench 
Pikd she had her head on his shoulder. They looked 
ihe lwo wilted roses leftin a vase. They were as 
Uired ax he was. He decided it was his turn to treat 
them ta nice Chinese dinner. 


Jnstead, Lorna invited them to her apartment 
for dinner, She said she had prepared something 
dnd only needed to heat it up if the microwave 
Gven, Jimmy and Tonye set the table while Lorna 
prepared the food. This time, they had corn soup 
Erith eps: and crab, fried rice with salted fish and 
beef cooked in a spicy sauce. Jimmy and Tonyo 
heaped praises on the food. Lorna said she picked 
up the recipes from a Chinese cookbook. The 


ow 


dinner seemed to perk the trie up. Jimmy was hig 
brash self again, Lorna giggled at all his jokes, 
even those that didn't make sense, and Tonye, 
volunteered more jokes. It wasn’t even ten when, 
Loma called it a night. She suid she had t be at 
the store earlier than usual, She reminded Jimmy 
that he 100 had (o be up early. Besides, and she 
Jooked at Tonyo, they had done so much walking 
today that they all could use the rest. Both Tony 
and Jimmy left Lorna’s tiny, cozy apartment 
reluctantly, It reminded both af them so much of 
home. She had all sorts of litle things here and 
there, like the capiz-shell amy. that was obviously 
from home. 


For the rest of the week, Tonyo would have to 
try to keep away from Mr. Che's eagleeyes. Buthe 
also knew he couldn't spend the day just watching 
TV. He would have to plan his life. To start, he 
would finally write his postcards home. At the 
bookshop where he had bought them inetuding 
the stamps, he had spent more time than he had 
wanted to choosing the many sights of Hong 
Kong he wanted to share wit Lolo Carding and 
the kids, Father Randy and Mang Mario, even 
Tatay. Did his father know where he had gone? 
Did he care? A tear splashed on the card. Tonyo 
began fo write furiously. 
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Tonyo twod up from the plastic dini 
and walked to the door. He needed to stretch and 
go to the bathroom. The whole building 
reverberated with the silence that was usual at this 
hour before lunch on te the early afternoon. Early 
mornings were frantic with everyone rushing to go 
to school or work. Lines at the bathroom were 
horritvie. Each tenant had his schedule but it was 
never followed. Late afternoon on to evening was 
chaos. Kids were coming home from school and 


saa 


stance 


jeteasing all their pent-up energies and parents 
fos work released their own pent-up frustrations 
fon their kids. 

‘The days until the next Sunday passed at 

ike pace. Try as he could to keep busy. he 
fien bored. The shows on TV were mostly in 

‘a language he found rough and shrill. 

Ghinctimes, he would venture out to explore the 
seighborhood. It was similar to Dolfo's in Manila 
Ralnuing the pervading stink from the sewers 
Axed with the smell of seawater. Except that 
here in Kowloon and Hong Kong. there was an 
iecrwhelming sense of prosperity. It seemed that 
Cveryone could get rich on this island. 

‘Sunday finally arrived. Tonyo was. as usual. 
up before anybody else. The Hocanos next door 
had just staggered in from another rousing night 
Thank goodness Jimmy had declined their 
invitition. As he walked down the corridor 
towards the bathroom. he heard loud coughing 
followed by a series of hawks. Must be the pate. 
yellow Mr. Tang. In front of the Loks, he heard 
Mrs. Lok shuffling around in the furry. dirty-pink 
slippers she wore all day — probably preparing 
Mr. Lok’s breakfast, He took over from the night 
uard at the warehouse where Jimmy worked. The 
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Mas" apartment was unusually still. Two parents 
and seven children would certainly make aracker 
Grumpy Mr. Cho was always shouting at Mrs, Ma 
tw keep the kads quiet. He babysat the kids once in 

e and earned a few dollars for his time, 
ough they didn’t speak the same language, hg 
somehow got himself understood. The youngest 
was Neneng’s age, the oldest. a little younger than 
Tonyo. Both were boys and spoiled by their 
parents. In between were five girls, two of whom 
were twins. Jimmy had asked Tonyo one morning, 
before leaving for work, if he wanted to watch the 
Ma kids while their parents attended a relative's 
wake. Apparently, deaths were a big thing with the 
Chinese. Mr. Ma, who worked as an accountant at 
the warehouse. had asked Jimmy at work that day, 
Tonys suid he didn’t have a problem but would he 
be paid? “Only moncy makes sense in this 
country.” was Jimmy’s answer. After that, it 
seemed Mr. and Mrs. Ma always had a funeral to 
attend. 

‘The first time was the most difficult as only 
the oldest son could speak good English, But he 
was constantly on his cellphone so that it began 
wo seem like an extra appendage. The twin sisters 
that came after him teased him endlessly so 
Tonyo figured it was girls he spoke too. “Do you 
have girlfriend?” the twin with freckles asked 
Tonyo. 
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“No.” he answered, shaking his head. He had 
a erush on Fredo’s sister, Veronica, but she was 
Sider and thought Tonyo and Fredo were just kids. 
SAwait till [ get home.” thought Tonyo. she won't 
think I'm a kid anymore.” In fact, the hair above 
his upper lip had grown thicker and he could fee! 
his voice beginning to crack. His throat felt rough 
and itchy all the time. He wanted to have a voice 
hike Jimmy's — low and dark. 

He wished he had received Nanay’s address 
from Lolo Carding but no letter from home bad 
arrived yet. Jimmy had assured him he had mailed 
the posteards. 

‘This time, they met where they had left off 
their search —at the Hong Kong Bank. Lorna had 
called to remind them of the time and place Tonyo 
didn’t think she would come again. “We'll be 

ere.” Jimmy happily assured her. As long. as Ate 
Lorna was interested in Tonyo’s case. Jimmy 
would continue to allow him to stay at his 
apartment and help him look for his mother. 

Today, the women were celebrating a 
birthday. They had laid out a blanket and every 
inch was covered with containers and plates of 
homemade Filipino food. This time, they had 
better luck. Someone immediately said she 
knew Lydia but that she didn’t usually hang 


around with them. She took oUt a small, reg 
fackdress book and thumbed for her address. Tonys, 
was so excited he cculdn’t keep still. Inside hig 
sneakers, his toes were twitching like worms 
stranded on a pavement. 

ally. the woman looked up and said, “Here 
itis.” and proceeded write Nanay’saddress and 
telephone number oa a paper napkin — “6p, 
Belleview Terraces, 75 Belleview Road, Repulse 
Bay.” 

“Thank you Ma'am,” he gushed as he took 
the slightly greasy napkin from her. Tonyo held it 
tightly, as if it were treasure. Jimmy and Lorna 
crowded around him and peered at the words 
written in a scraggly script on the napkin, 

‘She lives all the way by the bay!” protested 
Jimmy. Tonyo’s beast dipped. Did that mean he 
‘wouldn't take him there? 
ina immediately noticed Tonyo"s expres- 
sion and said, “~Dontworry, we'll take you there. 
It’s anice. long ride you'll enjoy.” 

Arewegoingtherenow? 
without stopping to breathe. 

‘Yes. yes." laugied Loma. “As a matter of 
fact, I've decided we should take a cab there.” 


Tonyo asked 


“What!” protested Jimmy. “That"s going to 
cost us a lot of hard-earned money! 

“Jimmy naman, the bayis quite farand Tonyo 
would like to sce his mother right away. Look at 
him, he’s ready to bolt.” 

Jimmy looked at the boy pacing up and down: 
the covered court in long strides. “Let’s call first 
just to make stire she’s home.” muttered Jimmy 
realizing he really had no choice. 

Loma took the napkin from Tonye and 
headed for the phone. How would his mother react 
this being in Hong Kong? Would she scold him? 
Or would she give him a big hug? He sure needed 
‘one. Lorna dialed the number What if she had 
moved out? She tried to signal Tonyo to relax. 


Wey?” he heard her say. Tonyo had been in 
Hong Kong long enough to know that that meant 
“hello” in Cantonese. 

Lorna asked if she could speak to Lydia 
Peralta. There was ashort pause as Lorna listened 
to the answer. She nodded her head a lot and her 
eyes began to smile. Her growing excitement 
became quite evident. Then she spoke into the 
phone again, All this time, Tonyo didn't take his 
eyes off her. Even Jimmy got caught in the 
excitement and suspense as he leaned towards 
Lorna. 


Then finally. Lorna said in English, “Thang 
you very much, We'll be going there night now, 
‘and Will wait for her in the lobby. 


As soon as she put down the phone, Tonys 
and Jimmy pounced on her, both wanting to know 
what had transpired, She looked at Tonyo and 
excitedly said, “Your mother lives in that address 
but she isn"t home just now. Her employer says she 
just went out for a while to run an errand. She 
Should be back soon. We can wait for her in the 
lobby.” 
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Nic drive towards the bay area was one of the 

small island’s scenic routes with a view of the 
seammost of the way, but Tonyo hardly noticed even 
ay he looked out the window. He had too many 
thoughts running through bis mind. What would 
hie mother say when she knew the reason for his 
manning away and coming.all the way here? Would 
She send him back home alone? Or would she go 
pack with him? What would she do when she got 
home? Would she leave his father? What about 
her job? Would he tell her about everything that 
had happened to him since he left, including those 
months with Benny and the gang? Lorna tried to 
distract him from his thoughts by pointing to 
things she thought would interest him. “Look at 
that beach! If you like, we can go there one day. 


“The trio finally arrived at the posh apartment 
building. “Pheeew!™ whistled Jimmy. It was one 


ow 


‘of those modern buildings built by one of Hong 
Kong's famous architects. 

Jimmy was still paying the driver when a 
woman ished out from the revolving door with 
such force that they continued to turn long after 
She went straight to Tayo and enveloped him in, 
her ams, Tonyo wrapped his long arms around 
her. “Anak! Tonya!” she repeatedin between sobs, 
Finally, she let go to 1ook at her son. The look of 
surprise that passed her face escaped 10 one, 
including Tonyo. “Anak, what are you doing 
here?” she asked as she wiped the tears from her 
eyes. “And how you've grown! When F last 
hugged you, you were s head sherter than 1. Now, 
you are a head taller! And you have a slight 
‘moustache on top of your lip!” 

Tonyo blushed at this observation but 
allowed her to hug himagain. When she letgo, she 
Said, “I couldn't believe what [had just heard 
When Mrs. Tang told me my son was coming over 
tw see me. My son, | told her. is in the Philippines, 
Well. she said, a lady called and said she and your 
son and another friend would come and wait for 
you in the lobby. This must be the lady and the 
friend.” she said as she tumed towards Lorna and 
Jimmy. Jimmy had his arm around Lorna’s 
‘Shoulder and she held ahandkerchicf toteary eyes. 
Mrs. Peralta hugged Lorna first and then Jimmy. 


“Thank you for taking care of my child.” 


asalannat 
ae Jimmy answered. Lorna 


vi was 0 problem,” 
podded in agreement, 

Nanay. this is Jimmy and this is Lorna.” 
indicated Tonyo with this hand as he introduced 
his two friends. 

“Come. come upstairs. I didn"t have time to 
prepareanything as Irushed down as soon as I got 
ire news. But, it shoulda’t takeme very long. Mrs. 
tng is a wonderful employer. I have so many 
questions 1© ask Tonyo,” she said as she took 
Fonyo’s hand 

Not once did Mrs. Peralta let g0 of Tonyo"s 
pand, Not in the elevator, Not even when she 
introduced him, Jimmy and Lorna to Mrs. Tang, 
who Was waiting by the door. a cigarette in her 
hand. Tonyo immediately noticed how thin and 
pale she was, her long, crinkled neck sticking out 
of a Chinese collar. “Your son looks exactly like 
you.” she commented in a low hoarse voice. “Is 
this the one you always say will go to college and. 
be adoctor someday?” 


"Yes, Ma’am, this is the one, 
‘Fonyo’s mother as she beamed. 

“Go then tothe kitchen and don‘tworry about 
dinner. Mr Tang and Ihave a dinner to attend. 
Besides, today is supposed to be your day off, 


answered 


Haye your sen and his guests for lunch,” she 
ordered. As she shuffled off, she stopped and sag, 
Your son can stay the night. I'm sure you hop 
have a Jot to talk about.” 

“Thank you Maam,” answered ‘Tonyor, 
mother. swho finally Iet go of her son's hand when 


he sat down in one of the chairs around the large 
kitchen table. 


“Are you the only one in this huge 
apartment?” asked Tonyo judging the size of the 
place from the size of the kitchen, 

“No.” answered his mother. “There's one 
other maid but she’s on her day off. Leook and take 
care of Mrs. Tang. She"s not well. We'll talk about 
other things later. First you have to tell me why 
you"rehere! I just received a letter from you a few 
days ago. When did you leave Lauan?* Tonyo's 
mother rattled off the questions, as Tonyo 
squirmed in his chair. 


Lomanoticed. “Mrs. Peralta,can we help you 
with anything?” she offered. 

Susmaryosep), forgot ta set out some food! 
Well, the plates. are in that drawer, the spoons and 
forks in that other one, and the glasses up there,” 
she indicated with a pointed finger at several 
drawers while her head and half her body leaned 
into an open refrigerator Tonyo looked at Ate 


roune 


Lorna with near reverence, Onee again, she had 
srort him anther favor. He owed this woman half 
oie already. He knew he would have to tell bi 
smher everything — down to the smallest detail 
meth as robbing the church basket of one hundred 
eses. His mother had a way of digging into his 
pent and scooping out his buried secrets. But he 
some t ready to tell her anything yet and certainly 
wetin the presence of Jimmy and Lorna. He prayed 
fix mother could wait until they were alone 
together. 


Lunch was filled with stories of Hong Kong 
from Jimmy and Loma as they recounted how it 
was they came to be there. Tonyo learned more 
about them over a sumptuous meal of rice and a 
meat stew with large pieces of potatoes, carrots 
gndstring beans. There was also a fairly large fried 
fish. “Thisisspecially forTonyo,” hismother said. 
“know how much he likes fried fish. 


Jimmy, it turned ont. had illegally entered the 
island on a commercial fishing boat. A distant 
relative was captain of the crew and he hired 
Jimmy to be part of the crew doing odd jobs here 
and there. It was a terrible life, Jimmy said. So, 
when he got the chance. he jumped ship in Hong 
Kong. He was lucky he chanced upon a retired 
Filipino sailor who not only took him in but 
managed 10 get hin false papers and a job. He 
eventually managed to have legal papers. “So 
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that’s the debthe’s paying.” thoughtTonyo, 1 
fon the other hand, had a story similar to nq 
Peralta's. Shetoo had come to Hong Kong to wor, 
fs a maid bot instead, she had been hired an 
eit! in one of the large Japanese departmer, 
stores in Hong Kong. As she spoke excellen 
English and was extremely charming, she quickie 
yoved up. Eventually, she moved out and foung 
the job at the boutique where she worked none 
Lucky. whenever Mrs, Peralta was about to ay 
how itwas they knew Tonyo. cither one of the two 
wouldeflect the question like shields. Somchiom, 
Ppt iar amen eeerrertaarenes 
his own, Immediately after the meal, Lorna asked 
permission to leave. She said she still had another 
Appointment and mass to hear. Jimmy, of course 
ee oe oe 
apartment tomorrow after work.” Jimmy said as 
he gave Tonyo a friendly pat on the back. Lorna 
gave him a friendly kiss on the check and 
whispered “Good luck.” 


As soon as the pair left, Mrs. Peralta hugged 
Tonyo again, Then, without bothering to clear the 
table of the dishes, she sat on the other side of 

sehat stern voice said, “Now, 
and how you got here.” 

Tonyo looked down on the tiled Noor and 
mutiered. “Shouldn't we clean the table first?” 


Tonyo, and in 3 son 
tells 
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Tonyo kept his head down and continued to 
gure al the black and pink spatter on the tiles. 
Where would he start? There was a long silence 
Eventually, it was his mother that made the 
decision for him. 

“Is it your father?” she asked in a voice that 
had lost its previous sternness and now quivered 
diightly. Tonyo looked up at her and nodded, the 
eight of the world lifted from his shoulders. 


1 heard rumors from Lani and others, but 
didn't believe them as I thought you or Lolo 
Carding would write me about it. [also thought it 
was your temper getting the best of you. “Why 
didn't you tell me?” she asked as tears began to 
‘stream down her face. 

“What could you have done?” asked Tonyo, 
anguish written all over his face upon seeing his 
mother’s tears. “You would have come home and 
not solved anything. The money you sent paid for 
food and tuition and...” Tonyo paused to 
swallow, *. . .Tatay’s gambling debts. Is that why 
you left, Nay? You knew that if you didn't do 
Something soon, we would have nothing to cat. 
Lolo Carding knew that too. That's why he helped 
me leave.” Tonyo coulda’! stop the wave of words 
ax the many realizations crashed over him. They 
ed and foamed over his mother’s ears as she 
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listened to his sory. She intermapted him ony 
ask questions or to clarify some things ang © 
switch ihekitchen lights on. He bad gotten wey 
part about Mang Mario when Mrs. Tang's wort 

broke through hs story : 

“Mr. Tang and I willbe leaving now, Lydia,~ 
she announced from behind the kitchen door Hig 
other stood up immediately and Followed Mrs 
‘Tang tothe frontdoor. “Introduce your son to Me 
Tang.” she ordered. She tumed towards the 
kitchen and signaled for Tony to come out and 
meet the master of the house. 

“Thisis Tony Mr. Tang.” his mother 
‘Tonyoextendediis handiowanise man who was 
not mich taller han Mrs Tang. and was just as 
slim, He had thick white hair and large ears. His 
thin lips covered lange teeth. two OF which were 
covered in gold that glittered when he smiled. If 
Mrs. Tang appeared to he somewhat made af ice, 
‘Me Tang was all warmih. Hc took Tonyo's hand 
firmly io his ownand gavethem vigorous shake 

“1 hope you enjoy your stay in Hong Kong. 
Slay as fon as you like but I deshope you are aot 
kaking our Lydia homey” he sah in tn impeccable 
pelish accent, Then he turned to-Tonyo"s mother 
and sid "Do other to wai up fr us. Pave 
the bes 


n*t forget 10 
eGomt night Lydia. Please don't f 
png mea fresh thermos of water. ‘reminded Mrs 


Fane Good night Mr Tang. Mrs Tang. Hope you 
- Gorse time said Tonyo's mother as she 

hays J uhe door after them. Then to Tonyo she 

<lovettand said, “Follow me as Tclose up and tidy 

lueineir room. You were saying you Mere 

ah pdaced to Mang Mar?” 

“Mario, Nanay,” Tony comected. 

-Yex, Mario.” his mother answered. Toayo 
continued where he letoffas he helped his mother 
conte hed and close the windows, He coutdn’t 
ap thinking how great it would be to jump into 
i gree bed and slowly sink into the softmattress 
svar the sweet smelling shects He stopped only 
aetes Mrs Tang's thermos (o the kitchen while 
fis anathce wmed Off all the lights in the living 
foam except the one hy the hallway. While he 
weaited for her to come into the kitchen, he 
Sothere the soiled plates intoa pile and put them 
in the sink. Tonight was going te be a long one 
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lonyo heard the Tangs come in from their 

dinner party. He looked upat the clock in the 
kitchen and noticed that it was a litle past 
midnight, Ik seemed he and his mother had been, 
sitting and talking around the kitchen table since 
forever. He suddenly felt sharp painful twitches 
run up and down his shoulders, His buttocks felt 
like stone. They had heen tryingto figure out what 
todo. Would Nanay have to go back to Lauan? If 
she didn’t, would Tonye have go back? What 
would happen if he did? What ifhe stayed in Hong. 
Kong and found a job? Nanay would not hear of 
it, He was too young to be working, besides he had 
to finish high school and go on to college. 


The slight distraction seemed to have the 
same effect on Nanay. She stood up from her chair 
indi rubbed the small of her hack as she stretched 
iL “We won't sulve anything wnight, Let's £0 te 


cy 


» she said as she walked towards her rook 

x couldn't have agreed more. “Pull out} 
Tony attress under my bed while Tg0 Bet another 

“Fonyo woke up to the sound of Mrs. Tang» 

yw.hoarse voice giving Nanay some instruc tion® 

lyst ee dl ose 
Fah. then the florist’s for the flowers t ordered 
Bel (heard the kitchen door swing close. “Lye. 
Tfoegot to mention my silk dress and Mr. Tangs 
suit at the cleaners.” 

Yes, Ma’am. Il do that as soon as I'm done 
here,” he heard his mother answer. 

“Take your son with you. He could help” 

oT was planning te Ma‘am. But first, PM have 
to get him out bed.” 


“That poor child. What trouble he must have 
taken to find you." 


1 only she knew, thought Tonyo, 


Yes." answered his mother in a strange tone, 
“he did go through a lot to find me.” 


What will you do now Lydia?” Mrs. Tang 
asked 


"I don’t know yet.” 


“You will tell us of your plans, won't you?” 


oow 


“Don't worry Ma‘am, f will 

Nanay’s English is s0 good, thought Tonyo, 

SHIT be gone for most of the day so don't 
worry about lunch for me. But make sure 
everything is sct for tonight’s dinner. You are 
making that fish Mr. Neeson likes so much and the 
pudding Mrs, Necson loves aren't you? The one 
you call lechye flun? 


“Yes Ma‘am.” 


“If you need me. TH be at the Club for 
lunch. Before that, I'll be at the salon,” said Mrs. 
‘Tang as her voice trailed off. 


“Yes. Ma'am. Havea good day! Bye!” 
Then he heard another yoice he had not heard 
before, hut sounded familiar. 
“So when do I meet your son?” 


“I'm on my way \o Wake him up right now. 
Could you bring out the bacon and eggs in the 
warmer for him? 

The mention of food brought Tonyo to his 
feet. He rushed out to the bathroom and bumped 
into Rose who held a plate of bacon, The smell of 
crisp. newly fried bacon made Tonyo’s stomach 
growl It brought a slight blush to his face. 


Why Ate Lydia! He's not a boy, he’s almost 


prnenema 


-ye's too young for you.” his mother 


I'm Rose.” she said as she introduced 
SSyour mother talks of you all the time. But 
ere the way she spoke, I thought you were HOt 
fespaeenager.” At this she giggled. 
Go and do your cleaning, Rose, 
ordered gruffly. : 
nts she always like that?" asked Tonyo in 
perween mouthfuls of bacon, eggs and rice. 
“Who, Rose?” asked Nanay. 
fo, Mes. Tang. She's in or out the door.” 
Nanay laughed. “That'show most ich women 
ive. Their husbands leave for work shortly after 
Sunrise, come home late at night while their wives 
Shop. go the hairdresser or to the sah-lon.”* and at 
this word, Nanay made a gesture with her hand 
ver her hair, “orhave lunch with otherrich wives. 
Bul.” continued Nanay almost in one breath, “don't 
let Mrs. Tang fool you. She heads many charitable 
institutions, one of which helps us overseas workers. 
You saw all those Filipinos hanging around the 
parks and shopping areas, if not for her. the police 
‘wottld have gone on harassing them. Andshe isalso 
avery generous employer. She gave me money to 
go home this year, asa bonus. Itturns out, f might 
have t go home earlier than I planned.” 


is mother 


asked, ses 

wetetalk about while OpBINg. ned 
Se acing come Daly ines 
Tee a scrigh Finich everyulag on soe 
tor aie, Jonge this kind of food backhoe 


Sf know.” he mumbled, his mouth full o¢ 


bacon, 


‘On the pus down to the Central district, 
Tonyo's mother bared her plans for Tonyo and 
herself. As his mother spoke, Tonyo noticed how 
different the scenery had become from the one he 
had gotten used to, Cemented mountainsides and 
heavily wooded areas on one side and a continu: 
ous view of the sea on the other, replaced 
buildings. They passed a golf club and some 
reacties. He spotted a hawk circling the bay. 


As soon as she could leave, she said, she 
would bring home and settle things with 
Then, she would come back to Hong Kong. 


How will you “settle things’ with Tatay,” 
Tonyo asked. 


J don't know yet. 1 guess it all depends on 


what happens when we get home." 
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ch one mulled 


There was a long pause as € 


‘over the fast statement 
n't Estay here in Hong Kong for at least 
Tknow [can earn enough money 0 
rer. | promise to go to collens 

iy here. I love Hong Kong. | ean 
he won't mind having 
iy iT cun pay. I've alreacly earned 
(by-sitting for a neighbor.” Tony 
owing his mother fo interrupt 


one 
finish schoo! Tat 
Maybe Lean stud 
with Jiramy. Fm sure 


especi 
Tiutle money bal 
rambled on, not all 

His mother looked at him with an amused 
Jook on her face that surprised Tonyo. He thought 
id give him that “teacher-look™ she had 
displeased with him or his siblings. 


jize that you are in Hong Kong 
alice 


she won 
when she was 

Do you re: 
\egally and thatat anytime the Hong Kong, 
dan aweep down on us and take you away’ she 
asked. 

Tonya gasped. He hunched his shoulders and 
hunkered down as if willing the bus seat to 
swallow and hide him from the police. For now. 
‘ny plans of staying in Hong Kong had 
disintegrated. His mother laughed. She knew her 
pronouncement had the effect she wanted. “Don’t 
Worry. First thing tomorrow morning, we will go 
Wo the Philippine Consulate and get you the proper 
papers, like & passport. T just hope they won't 
ke it hare for you. 


Throughout the rest of the morn 
obediently followed his Mother around iia” 
Tang's dog. Mimo, that they had picked up tints 
the vet. twas so happy tosceTonyo"s mother that 
it kept jumping at her tong after they had left nat 
vet's office, Ithadgivenher about adozen ticker 
the face when she received it in her arms, sho 
coved and crooned to it ike it was her baby, She 
asked it, in English, if they treated him well seg 
tharshe was sorry buthehadto stay atthe vet'cn 
afew days. Then, she introduceditto Tonyo. “Thee 
ismy son’Tonyo. He'll be staying with us fora tes: 
days, Don't worry he'll be nice to you." Avif t 
lunderstood perfectly well what had just hcen said 
thepure wie buadicotlutijunpetiae a 
ready arms and gave him a few licks. Theis 
friendship was seated 


‘Tonyoknew thathis mother had made upher 
mind, He really hid no choise but too home to 
Tuan. Mant ws not even an option, His ony 
consolation ws that he Would gt to stayin Hong 
Kong afew more days 


While the Tangs and their guests were 
enjoying the exquisite dinner Lydia had prepared 
for them, Jimmy arrived at the apartment with 
Tonyo’s things, a couple of letters, and a couple of 
packages for hiv family and Lorna's. One letter 


pines 


ding that included Nanay’s 
trom jhe other from Mang Mario. As Tonyo 
Tatvand Lydia's plans to Jimmy while 
vyand the kitchen table. Rose hov 
ty tn tying to catch Jimmy"s attention. She 
crt asking Jimmy in. voice cvated with honey 
er endo smile if he wanted drinkor something 
an amy smiled at her politely bat continued 
teat an inteatly to Toayo. Thankfully. Nanay 
tore per to take care of the Tangs and their 
Greats” needs while she joined Jimmy and Tonye 
Bar cansersation. Toro was hoping Jimmy 
in vyconvince Nanay he could stay in Hong Kong 
fatto his disappointment, Smmy agreed to all of 
Nanay’s plans 

Early the next day. Tonyoand Nanay left to 20 
thePhulippine Consulate. The Consul General was 
aannabie man whe had cyes just aks the Chinese 
fut was brown-skinned, had a full teard and 
looked every bit like a Pinoy Santa, None of the 
Chinese Tonye met had facial hair. He seemed to 
know Nanay as they spoke to each otherina very 
familiar way. He even asked ahout the Tangs 
Nanay tried to relate Tonyo"s situation as best she 
could: When Toayo ited to give his own version, 
She shushed hie, The Consul General looked at 
‘Tenyo several times, bis expression reflecting 
giving amazement at the boy's adventures. At 


was from Lolo Car 


adres 
explained 
they sat an 


is? 


ocw 


‘fone foint he even said, “The newspapers here 
‘would love to get hold of this story." 

9 which Nanay immediately answered, 
“Notmy sont” And to which the Consul General 
respended with a shrug and an expression of 

signation. Toayo felta little serry for the Consul 
He could onty imagine the number of women that 
‘came to sce him everyday. each with a different 
probiem. While they were waiting to sce him, a 
Tong line was forming outside his office. 


‘The Consul General assured Nanay that 
Something could be done, only that it would take 
Some time. “You know how things move in 
Maria.” he said. Tonyo was stl hoping some- 
thine would happen that would prevent him from 
going hack home, 

“You might haveto ask Jmmy if you can stay 
with him until your papers are fixed. I'm not sure 
the Tangs will let you stay with me.” Nanay said 
worrtedly. “But white we havethis chance, let"sdo 
some shopping for those back home.” The thought 
‘oof haying things for those left at home seemed to 
Hift Nanay"s mood, 


Nay. are we taking the plane home?” asked 
Touyo excitedly, “I's the only thing T haven't 
ridden yet. Uthink.” 


mA 


I had gone to work in Saudi you 


wwered Nanay inastern voice that 
eve 


laced Wy hadt done. Every time she thought 
pet seh had gone through. and that was 
spout “her insides began to churn and mix 
Mes Up. She often tried {0 tell herself he 
mens inge been exaggerating. But she knew her 
rare pnew that his story was true down to the 
Aan acai Over the three days they were together. 
batdetgr he had spilled his story. Neele bus and 
Goves still tumbled out. 


Mrs Tang said it would notbe a problen for 
Tonyo to stay in the apartment until they had to 
fave. Nanay had asked permission only after she 
promised Mes. Tang she would come bach after 
fer two-week vacation. 


Over the next week. Tonyo had dinner with 
Jimmy and Lorna one more time in Jimmy’s 
apartment, It seemed things had really been 
developing between the pair. Tonyo noticed how 
often they glanced at each other and how she 
sometimes touched his face and how he wied to 
hold her hand. No wonder he was totally immune 
Wo Rose's attempts to attract him. Tonyo 
congraulated himself for having had a hand in 
that story He alse took that opportunity to say 
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200dbye to the Mas. He noticed how Mr. and Mrs 
Mu’s face seemed to sag at the prospect of not 
being able wo attend their many relatives’ funerals 
Me waved good-bye to grimpy Mr. Cho, who 
stood behind his desk giving everybody the evi! 
eye. Even him, Tonyo would miss. 

As the Consul General had promised, he 
called Mrs, Peralta first thing in the morning to say 
“Tonyo"s passport had arrived from Manila and 
they could leave any day they wished. That same 
day, she asked Mrs, Tang if she and Tonyo could go 
to the airline office to buy their plane ticket. They 
were leaving on the earliest fight to Manila. 


At the airline office, Tonyo waited impatient- 
ly with his mother in line. Were all these Pinoys 
going home? Would they be able to get seats? 
Finally, hours past noon, it was their turn. Tonyo 
knew Hong Kong Well enough to go out and buy 
Tunch so that they could eat in line. Nanay didn’t 
dare leave her spot. The plane feaving day after 
tomorrow was almost full but yes, there were two 
available seats, one of which was by the window. 
Nanay immediately gave the ticket agent their 
names, took out the money and paid. Where her 
money had been, she put the two tickets, refusing 
the pretty cardboard wallet the ticket agent gave 
her 


“Around the corner, on the way 1o the bus ste 
Nanay turned into an alley that was lined with 
fooths selling all sorts of things from bags to 


bots 


On the bus back to the apartment, Tonyo 
_gsked to see his passport. As soon as she gave it 10 
jum, he passed his hand over the smooth green 
cover with gold letters, He opened it and read 
Crery word written on the flap. Then, he asked for 
ths ticket, Again, he read every word. He wanted 
to be sure he knew all the rules. Then he got to 
the most important part. He read his name — 
Peralta, Antonio C. — typewritten where it said 
Passenger's Name very slowly. Then he stopped. 
“Nanay, what time are we leaving? It says here 
16S. What kind of time is that?” Mrs, Peralta 
siniled and explained it as she would have to her 
sixth grade class. “Airlines and ships tell ime in 
termaaf hours, just like in the army. Seven-o-clock 
in the morning 4s, for example, seven hundred 
hours. but one-o-clock is thirteen hundred hours: 
two-o-clock is fourteen hundred all the way to 
midnight which is - 


“Zero hundred hour.” 
“Very good.” 


“So what would you do if YoU were a lithe 
contssedand wanted io know thetime leche 
terms?” i 


Tonyo thought for a while and then 
tentatively said, “T would subtracttwelve fromthe 


nurber ef hours given, but only feir those atter 
twelve noon, 


“Excellent,” said his mother proudly, “may 
son will make it to college.” 

Only when they were close to their stop did 
“‘Tonye give his passport and plane ticket back to 
his mother for safekeeping. Tonight and all of 
tomorrow would be spent packing all the things 
they were bringing home. A pile of balikbayan 
boxes was just wailing to be unfoked and filled, 
“Tonyo was astonished at the amount of things they 
‘were taking home. It would be like celebrating. 
‘Christmas ten times over. They even had gifts for 
Mang Maric and Father Randy, Nanay had 
Promised they could stay in Mantla for-one day te 
‘Visit with them, 

The whole houschold was awake early, Me 
and Mrs, Tang included, They both wanted to say 
goul-bye to Nanay and Tony before going off to 
‘work oF Soctals. Nanay served them breakfast and 
asshe was taking the plates away, Mr. Tang stood. 
up snd gave Nanay a firm handshake and said, 
“See you in two weeks Lydia. Enjoy your visit 


ies 


pines 


ven cal fo Tonto eae ou roma 
ee ok Tonjo's hand inhisard ve 
Te evar monet need ol 
Bi 8 ee. You'll grow up okay. 
SO aged 
sn een Mo orld mae 
Lydia and Tonyo too. From the day they met. it 
followed Tonyo everywhere, and now it licked 
een ondea. 

besutiinls ream sey reer 


‘Ay. Ate Lydia, stop worrying. You've 
written everything down already. Go finish 
your packing and don’t forget to bring home the 
package for my family im Mindoro.” 


“Don't worry. Rose, it’s all packed.” Nanay 
said kindly, “I'll send it by courieras soon as I get 
Wo Manila” 

The taxi to take them to the airport arrived 
right on ume. Rose and even the Chinese door- 
than helped kad the bags and bundles into the 
cat. “Eva. Piping going home!” exclaimed the 

river 


twa 


oow 


Tonyo plastered his face to the t 

all the way to the airport. He tried to store in he 
memory as many images as he could of the month 
he spent in Hong Kong. He had a few pictures that 
his mother thought to take of many important 
fceastons and sights, including one at Statue 
Square which they sent home to announce their 
homecoming. He tried not to think of what could 
happen when they finally reached Luaun, 


Atthe immense glass and steel airport, Nanay 
had to call Tonyo’s attention many times as he 
distractedly followed her around, He found the 
hustle and bustle of the airport totally fascinating, 
Everything was so advanced. At the check-in 
sounter she said, “Count the number of bags, 
‘Tonyo, and remember the ones with the bright 
orange ribbons are ours.” Standing in line at 
immigration, she reminded him to “Fill up that 
paper right away! Walking on the moving 
sidewalks that Tonyo called flat escalators, she 
said.""Don’twander intoany of the stores, we have 
enough pasalubong.” He had no interest in the 
stores; he wanted to see the colossal aircraft up 
close, but from behind the safety of the glass 
windows. When would they finally get to their 
gate? 


When they finally did, Tonyo couldn't sit 
Still, Eventually, Nanay allowed him to roam 


pie 


although Tony? 


ere was enough time, 
Toners es Hike Head (0 


ast 
around ne back to her severa tim 


pimsel a 
amagnet 


‘Tonyo stared at the large craft looming. if 


orn, How was it possible that such 
font of Him, Pa My so Mig and so fat? He 
massivote of the make of the different craft 
took ng their names and loges. He recognized 
Mutinpine Air Lines immediately as he 
Pane pacific, the latter having the most planes 

When their flight number was finally 
called, Tony jumped from his seat and rushed to 
sees oady long line. It seemed there were other 
opie as eager to go home. Only then did Tonyo 
Pevnze that he really wanted 10 go home. 
Homesickness. it seemed, was contagious 


‘Their seats were at the back of the plane. on 
the last row, right in front of those the stewardesses 
ccupied, one of who had to help Nanay and him 
put on their Seat belts. “She's so pretty and smells 
good,” noticed Tonyo, As the plane taxied to its 
designated runway, Nanay began to pray. She 
nudged Tonyo todo the same and held his hand. He 
mumbled a quick prayer. bis eyes fixed on the 
movie screen Where emergency procedures were 
being demonstrated, When she finished, he 
imtently studied the emergency instructions card 
tucked in the pocket of the seat in front of him, 
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nisms 
Serta 
rea toknow: Hisstomach pave all the si; ing 
felt the plane's wheels leave the runway, Rew 
einer 
prairie peepee 
pee eee in 
asthe plane took an even course. Only thence 
user oan Soa al eet 
hand. He turned to look at her, Her yen ed 
tightly closed, her lips pale, and sweat was stares 
es eee 
held @ rosary in the other hand, “Nothing to he 
ae ese eae 
ing bis already numb hand inv bis mother’s. “Z 


Just then the pretty and perfumed stewardess 


approiched them, leanedoverto Tony ound asked 
“TL knew you mi ee Gee aed 


A be a Tiutke too old, but wo 
you like to'see the enekpit?™ r= 


Wow! Yes!” answered Tonyo, 


“ast follow me.” she a “I his 
ide in a plane?” Ht 


Tonyo nodded, 


car EDT” He mld te in pel not 


“Welcome to the cockpit 
grceted one of the pi 


an Airbus, som” 
is of the plane without 
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yack at Tonyo. “I'm Captain Conanan,” 
jooking ah pt and as guide he introduces she 
and Wi pis is my co-pilot, Captain Rames and 
caners raver here is Flight Engineer Reyne 
ewer Rauncs here wilshow yosnenw we tye 
vane” 

ve the co-pilot showed Tonyo some of te 
pane’ imaruments and explained thei 
rane Wow! When Kim done with Bish 
cree rm going to flying school.” 

“Fonya had Tots of questions that even the 
apna an flight engineer tned to answer. THCY 
Sete amused and impressed by the boy's 
wecugent curiosity that they let him stay longer 
ae he should have. “You need to go back w your 
that pow. son. We'll be fanding 1m Manila soon." 
Commanded the Captain. 


‘Tonyo thankedeveryone for thetr generosity 
and walked back to his seat, Many of the 
pussengerssmiled at him, espectally unose that sat 
by the aiske. His mother had visibly calmed down. 
‘She was no longer So pale amd she wassmiling up 
at Tony. 


“You have enough time to gobble down that 
snack before we Land, she said 


Tonyo regretted having taken Nanay’s 
advice As soon as the plane began its descent. so 


did Tonyo’s stomach. It took a superhu. 

cubis pactto hep th food inside: Unul hetorae 
‘wheels hit the runway, it threatened to rush up be 
throat ft was his turn to sweat and turn grey uy 
fhe was prepared. His mother, having noted his 
pasty complexion, immediately handed him the 
bag for just that sort of thing. Maybe he wasn’ 
going to be a pilot after all. & 


HOM 


9 knew he was i Mania. The chins of 
the airport reminded him of that in the 
pont. He couldn't wail to get oat. ft took the 
quite # while (9 coliect all their bags. Nana 
cGmnurily counted them as each came up the 
jngeage conveyor Tonyo wasin chargeof hauling 
them off the conveyor and on to the cart Fraally 
lallcight bundles were accounted for and they were 
Sutof the airport and ina tac that would take them 
to a small pension near the port arca, As sano 
they had gettled into their smal! put clean room, 
Tonyo called Mang Mano. 


opyo? Is that you? Your voice hus 
changed! Where are you calling from? Bid y 
find your mother? Lihought L would never hear 
Tron you again!” eattled off Mang Mario. Tanyo 
Ghuckled, drilled 1 hear Mang Mam 


“I'm in Manila and staying at the Marign 
Pension wath my mother, ania 
You fendl 
unbelieving: “How 
FHL .cfl you all about it When T see you. My 
het also wuss to meet you and Father R. 
Would you call him for me? = 


exclaimed Mang Marie 


“Of course! But when are you leaving for 
Lauan't 

“Tomorrow aight, Nanay promised { could 
see you and Father Randy before 1 left tor the 
province. 


hen come by before lunch so we can hear 
af about your adventure and stay for dinner um 
you have 1o leave. fy there anyone else you wantto 


Manila are Doth Benny. Bugoy and 

Jun. Tdon*t retish seeing them again.” Ashe 
Said those names, Tonyo felt they had been a part 
of a pas! that was so long ago. 

Both Mang Mario and Father Randy were 
standing in front of the bakeshop, eager to sce 
Tonyo apain and meet Usis mother whose pull was 
sostrong, herson had found berthrough thousands 
of miles and several obstacles. They al! hugged 
cach other mightily which brought tears to 


ne hageed them bowl 100 and 


Nanay's eyes. 5 1s Tonyo find Iats 


Thanked them profusely for helpiny 
sway to her. 

Sa 
Moric: selmiringly: 


utre Tonyo's mother, sakt Many 
“1 rmast congratulate you for 
pining euch a fine son. T must cones that 1 tried. 
To make him stay and continue to work for me. | 
fave never had such w hard worker. But I knew he 
wrould leave me sooner of later anyway to try and 
find you.” Nanay beamed as Mang Mario said all 
this, 

“pinding you became Tonyo's crusade,” 
aided Father Randy, “and we're all so glad he got 
back in one piece.” Then the smiling priest turned 
to the young man in front of him and exclaimed, 
“My. how you'vechangedTonyo! You're as tall as, 
Tam, andis thata slight mustache above your lip?” 

Tonyo hopped into the kitchen and the 
hakers and kitshen helpers who had knows him 
came up to pat his bask and ruffle his hair wh 
was almost immediately filled with flour. They 
asked if he was coming to work with them again. 
1. don'Utlink 50." answered Tonyo ay he tried 1 
ish school first,and. 


“Tonyo,” called Mang Mario, “we're going. 
up to the house to eat. T prepared usa sumptuous 
funch.” 


an 


Overlunch, Tonyo updated both men on what 
had transpired when he had left the bakery. Man, 
Mario intcrrupied once ina while to exclu 
“Diyos ko po.” Father Randy looked uptoheaves, 
and mumbled what sounded like giving thanks 
and crossed himself several times, Nanay kept x 
Fassia to her eyes as Tonyo recounted his 
ordeal 


“Icertainly will ask God to bless Jimmy an 
Lorna," offered the priest, “By the way, Tthinkone 
‘of your friends “paysed by”the parish. Ican'tbe too 
Sure as the only description I have is yours, but I 
think it was Benny, He stayed one mght and was 


gone before I could! talk to him. Only Gost knows, 
what happened ty hin” 


The visit with Mang Mario and Father 
Randy cnded wo soon. As the baker had 
generously offered, it had extended to dinner, 
Fram the Laxton the way tothe port, Tonyokept an 
eve out for any of the three street boys. What 
Would he doif he saw them? Would he 
from the taxi? /1i! How dave yeu guys been? Or, 
how wats jail ways? 


While his mother paid the taxi driver, Tonyo 
looked around the port for their boat. There she 
was, the MV Dona Corazon, her rust-Naked bull 
being Joaded with cargo and waiting tor 
Passengers 40 fill her up, I seemed life never 
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changed here. Was it about a year ago that Ne a 
‘Nowang. Maria had come down that sve Do 
He signaled for his mother to go ahead. Ne oak 
take care of all the baggage that bad fi 
to bursting. 
Unlike the boat ride to Manila tis toe 
“Tonyo found himse}f in first class. 
hea beds instead of bunks and although the sheets 
iyete @ bit threadbare, they were comfortable 
cnough. They also had their own bathroom. It was 
old fuut clean. Best of all, was air-conditioned. 
Burinstead of enjoying the trip, Tonyo stayed in 
the cabin most of the time, especially as they got 
closer to home. He was not looking Forwarc to 
‘Sceing his father, and from the way his mother 
looked, she wasn't either. In Hong Keng. she 
talked of nothing but going home and seeing her 
children, father and husband again, whom she 
thought of every single day since she left Lauan, 
Had she decided what todo with Tatay? Over 
dinner with Mang Marioand Father Randy, Nanay 
had talkedabout Tatay. This surprived Tonyo as his 
mother never spoke abouther problems, much less 
to people she had just met. [twas probably Father 
Randy's serene presence that pushed her to 
unburden herself. It helped that she had finally 
begun to think of what she was going to do once 
she got home. All that activity preparing 10 go 


wa 


oow 


lowed Nanay to put thisserious problemin 
the back of her head much in the same she used ue 
tuck old socks in the far end OF the drawer only to 
lake them out much later for damning. 


Th 


had told me one of their arrival 
she didn’twant anyone to go out of his 
way to pick them up. Besides. it would be no 
problem to hire a jeepney that could take all their 
happage. Wax this part of her plan? Tonyo 
wondered. He still didn’t know what to do. Nanay 
sat In front with the driver while Tonyo rode 
behind. makmg sure none of the hags or boxes 
bounced off the jerpmey. They were going ata 
pretty fast clip through dusty and bumpy roads. It 
wus always like this in the summer. Some things 
neverchanged. The jeepney driver ined to make 
conversation. He had asked her immediately if'she 
Was a bafikhayan. Nanay tried to discourage him 
by giving monosyllabic answers and looking at 
Ws! straight ahead. Tonye could see from the 
Jeepmey's side mirror that her face had taken ona 
stony look. He knew whatshe was thinking. Butas 
nas they reached the village perimeter and she 
niu see familiar faces, her smile returned and 
she waved enthusiastically at everyone she saw, 
Many of them pointed ar Tonye and waved to him 
too. Tonyo pave them his widest smile and waved 
back wath a proud fick of his weists, 


ae 


By the rime the JeePMeY TTS outside 
see hair unwashed and in total disarray ar 
Laetstarre ct days. Tonyo didn’tineed to 

‘The sight of her husband drove Nanay: to lash 

Lolo Carding and the children immediately 
Goce aiy Wis Gk ah ton eee aaa) 
them and cried. blubbering on about how she 
asi onal Weoaahtooann eetation, 


‘Tonyodidn’ follow his mother and the restot 
his family inte the house, He stayed outside with 
ais father, who had tumed into a limp and 
shriveled bundle of flesh, like petchay leaves left 
but too long on the market table. All the anger he 


hhod for Ini faihir ou trameforeed into pity, Ax yp 
sensing he was ot wlone. Titay lifted his eye 
fron the gvoursl and looked at Tonya, 


Wine Toye eawete tx bots bi Gea 
that instant. eversthing hie Father had dane et 
foegivon. He raahee ‘ahs father andl hugesd i 
Aha mich ke that hurt chil. rose from hs 
father wo fighened Teno, He fo the wekgeeee 
his father Itpressed upon hischest. But he Sere 
Tat po He held cd TOF the erie, 
to subside, 


10 


AvTHor’s NOTE 
was a sho 
sy. i Sa me 
ie fromiis village to Mexico City 10 
epee Thnew wha sort of story this could lead 
fine mediately set it dawn on paper and worked on 
1 ebral months untilit was finished. This Oy just 
eg aut a if Tonyo were right beside mec recounting 
Porothing that had happened 10 Rim 
‘The Overseas Contract Workers (OCW>) or 
oveneu Plipine Workers (OFWs) are a Philippine 
Ghenomenos, They have been called the new Filipino 
oroos_ and rightly s0,a8 the money they have sent home 
has helped prop up the economy time and time again 
Move importantly. they have improved the lives of theit 
fanatics wih many of them being able to send their 
children to school and on Lo college There are about 
5,001,000 Filipino workersall over the world, 160.000 of 
whom are in Hong Kong. Most OCW's are worncn and, 
like Tonyo" smother, are professionals who have notbeen 
abet find decent johs in their owen country. Because of 
‘his diaspora, many families have come undone, those 
suffering the most heing the children. This i asad reality 
fo the OCW 


re scticte in 8 
the 

newspaper abou 
vert hoard 


Hopefully, with the help of the goverment, our 
OOW"s can come home to stay, 10 enjoy their families 
sand theie hard-earned prosperity 


Carla M. Pacis 
Mandalayons, 
January. 2000 
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TEACHERS’ GUIDE 


Dear Teachers, 


This hook contains several controvers 
issuex that came up asthe book evolved. Youran 
fr may not want to discuss then with soo, 
students. These issues of contemporary interest 
aire domestic violence and physical abuse, 
ulcoholism, sireeichildren and street gangs, child 
labor (even ifn this case, itis for a good cause), 
drug adtiction ond pushing and lasts, ipa 

I have formulated some questions ay 
activities and divided these by ect fies 
aid you in your discussions. 


Carla M. Paci: 
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esrmens’ ot1e 


eecRELIGION AND CORISTIAN LIFE 


|The break-up of Tonyo’s family is « common 
occurence among OCW families. Why is this 30? 
Can theve same reasons apply to non-OCW 
families as well? Why or why not? 


> What vouldhave happened had Tonya stayed at 
home ard not left to find his mother? 


4 In Nanila, Tonyo hooks up with a gang of 
Sireetctuldren. Ask your students if they know 
shat steet children are us opposed to orphans. 
How can the problem of street children be solved? 


4, In Manila, Tonyo finds job in Mang Mario's 


bhakeshop. Is it right for Tonyo to work? Diseuss 
the Rights of Children. 


5, Bugoy, Samboy and Benny not only steal but 
sell and take drugs, What is drug addiction? How 
does i! happen and how can it be avoided? 
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OCIAL STUDIES 


1. Most families in the Philippines have a seta 

story. Ask questions like: Why did they/e/che 
have to leave the Philippines? Why did they 
hooke to go 10 whete they‘are now? Do they ur, 
living there? Why’? If not, why not? . 


2.ave you ln list he pron and oso 
: 3 and cons of 
an OCW, They may have fo do some resent 


3. What contributions have the OCW's made to 
‘our country? Should the government continue to 
encourage the “export of people”? What can the 
government do to keep their citizens from 
migrating or from looking for jobs abroad? 


have your students indicate 
Jost to Flilipino OCW's 


J.0n the world map. 
which countries are he 


2. is calculate the miles Tonyo 
taneled from his hometown in Antique to his 
tnober in Hong Kong. What if Mrs. Peralta were 
in Rome, Italy or New York, U.S.A? 


2. Fave your student 


3, Have your stadents imagine they had to leave 
the Philippines to work abroad. What country 
world they go to? Why? What country would 
they not go to? Why not? 


4. Discuss the geography, history, language, 
customs and culture of Hong Kong, 


aor 


ANGUAGE AND READING 


| Have your class change the plotof this story and 
have then think of different ways by which Tony 
could have found bis mother 


> Would they have ended the story the same way? 


your students write a letter to you 
st trp abroad, 


3 Hay 
regarding their f 


discounts 


| bale 


cstet in educational and/or spec 
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Anvil Pal ine 
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